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— de ing Regards 
vou have ſhewn me in various 
Inſtances, the Suitableneſs of) 
D //; Divine Poely to your religious 
„ Diſpokition, and the Hopes I 
indulged, though perhaps too warm and 
forward, that you would find ſome Enter- 
tainment in the following Poems, encous/ 

114 - _ raged 


DE DN S 1O No 


raged me to re- {the Fimour of an In- 
ſcription of 7 Tounſelf, With a que 
Senſe of the Honour your have done me in 

my.Dedigation, Ip 
Your. Lady thip, re 
ng} Intreating your Þ Jn, ks 


AN * TR illi 110 Dtn 
The unchmmon Endowments of your. 
Ladyſhip's Mind, and the amiable Excel- 
lencies that diffuſe their Luftres over your 
Life, are evident to all who have the Hap- 
pineſs of) your Acquaintance, and muſt be 
eſteemed a noble Ornament to your ele- 
vated Rank, and arhengſt che chief Ho- 
nours of your illuſtrious Family, _ 


But your Catholic Regards to che Fol- 
lowers of our bleſſed Maſter, and our ar- 
ty 1 — 0 yg 
tion o and ęxperimental R igion, 

are perhaps unequalled by any of your. 
Ladyſhip J Dillingen; I and the Nobility” 
of the Land may learn from your Example 
how to improve ke Talents they are in- 


wolter wich. and Naben thoſe important 
Stations 


_-. 


D DI ON. 


71 hade bunt chem. >> © Pi 
1 t SH gun 


0 on, Madam, in the Path of Pike? 
and. Service in which you. have already ſo 
happily, advanced; and may you receive 
Recompence of rich Conſolation and grow 
ing Uſefulneſs in this World, and at laſt 


inherit the Crown of Glory that 290 not 
e- 75 

Should the Poems I have the Honoli of 
addreſſing to your Ladyſhip inſpire one 
Hint of Devotion, inflame one Reſolution 
of Virtue, or afford an agreeable Amuſe- 


ment to a Mind ſo good and great as yours 
the Succels would crown the Wiſhes of, 


MADAM, 


110 . "Yau Ladyſhip s moſt obedient” 
*I Ts T4 Wil IT 1 i 
19 and obig Servant, 1 
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| den {RD and FOR is the Path of Life It is 

: 7 therefore a Kindneſs in the All-wiſe Author of 

©: cur Beings to beſtow upon us ſtrong and in- 

IJ vincible Inclinations to this and the other Men- 

tal Amuſement; the proper. and regular In- 

dulgence if which may ſerve as Flowers ftrewed in the toil- 
ſome Road to beguile and perfume the Way. 


Poetry, I acknowledge, nnn ae 
ment. Poetry ſtruck me with irreſiſtible Charms in the early 
Days of Youth ; and to Poetry I am obliged for many Hours 
of rich Entertainment in & ENF Years E Miniſterial 
Duty. 


It is no Wonder, Sel; Mr, pub e rg 
Paſſion for the Muſe, and 8 Paſſion that bas exiſted, and 
Las been in ſome Degree encouraged, from fixteen to thirty 
Years of Age, I fbould nom have 4 Number of Poetical 


Pieces ſufficient to make. * a Volume « as 1 am offering 
to the Publick, _ 


What Succeſs the Publication of them weill meet with, I 
Know not; and, as I am ſenſible that they need no Vindica- 


lion 


+85 I have ſince learnt, there was at that time but ont 


3 eee ee fe, Hip 
@ Preface of Apologies. « > 5 Th: 


All that ar you 0 4. to mention is, a general Acknow- 


5" hb © ſi 3 Þ "WO 22 


The — Libeupytheveralen | 
in ſome Placts of repreſenting Probability, or what might ſee 
a likely or @ natural Incident, as a real Fact, au 
troducing fictitious Beings, 1 give 4 Variety and Vi 
"ſome of my Poems. Such are f 7255 Repreſentationsiof N 
GAnpNER“s ſmiling a Pardon upon the Rebels, 1 
+Garviner's fainting away, and her Children {thvagh 

TT” 


wtb"Þ#) ſuſtaining her, upon the News of Þjs Death; and 
"the Deſeent of a Cherubic Convoy, to attend the aſe 

- Spirit of the Herz to the Realms of Glory.” Such Liberties 

| as theſe are, indulged io Poeti; and withgut. them 4hey maſt 
beet ſome of bee, and eaſe lt of b. 
* Sor ation, -- + LAs AR A ke 15 1 
| 136 


We Explanation of the View > ebend Poem r ads 
the Verſes on Mr. CRooksHank's Hiſtory of the ' te and 
 Sufferings of tht Church of $ScorLawi ; i which I gin fn- 

| cerehy ſay I had no Deſign of reprbaabing the National Eita- 

| bliſhment, bur onh endeavoured -t0 brighten the Glapies ond 
. Pelicity of our preſent Times. by a Review f the; dreadful 
Perſecution of former Reigus. Aach that Monſter that ba; 
Aevoured the Liberties and Lives of Mankind "bt"hiverſally 


_abhorred, ang never 1 eſs the Profe ſors of Chriſtianity 
yore 3 
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II To che Reverend Mr. lip Pune eb 
hs 8 N Di 

© the Reverend vel Latringron: : 15 
On the Reverend Mr. —— due of the 


Church of Scotland. „ant 
The Proud Fly, A Fable. * er 1 


Ines 9 in Lady Abney's Gardena «Ink: 


"Ts ents ay: Ig Eſa; on his Treatiſe on the Rel 
rection of Chriſt, | his Tranſlation of Pindar. 28 
"oi the ONES Mr. — Stanton. Solitude. 31 


to Noyſton. 33 
To SOD Stone. Forſaking the Multitude. 42 


To the Same. Hor. B. 2. Od, 10. 45 
J Sariſfa. Hor B. 2. Od. 16. imitated. 47 
View from Hay: Cliff, near Dover. 50 
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To the Reyerend. Mr, Gord Ways Winter 


proved. 2 9 
A Fk Uf Part of Virgit's fourth Corti "a: 


ation 
ſcribed to Mr. George Buxton. 


Jamgs Gardiner 87 
Dein ol her 75 


An Elegiac Ode on the Death of the Reverend. Mr. 
M ordecai Anden i 
On the Same 2 2. 165 = 123 
A Poem to the Made Mrs. Delicia Irem . 
Inſcribed to the Rev. Obadiah ie, D. D. "124 
On an Infant that in its Birth. — 131 
On two Infants, Chi of the Reverend Mr. Arkins, 
buried in the ſame Grave. 134 
On the Death of the Rev. Mr. William Paihpion: ibid. 
On the Death of Mrs. Dinah Mayes. + © 134 
On the Death of two Children of che Reverend Mr. 
rn 1 1 
On the Death of Miſs Crook thank. 
For my c/n Grave - Stone. ee 1 
On the Death of Amynta. ange 
The Triumphs of Death, ng. 1 ö 

On the Death of Maſter Anthony Shuttlewoocl e 

A Poem on the Death of Maſter Joleph Pitts. Adar 

to the Reverend Mr. Joſeph Pitts. : 
On the Death of the Rev. Mr. — Hebden. 


On the ſudden Death of the Reverend: Mr. Dani 

a Stevens. 4 146. 
Lines writ in a Garden- Spot belonging to Mr = 

| Jones. dec BAS woah OE 
A Thought from Citero verſiſieſd. 
On the Death of ſeveral young Acquaintante.” ery . 
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S- erer 

IM s 16 ns dn 130 
t oF Tah # Cage 99 I 156 
of Christ. An 
for in Death. An H g f ts 
2 it r N abs 36 ruf) 
A Poem on 3 of'Me7 William Beldam. In 
3 two Parts. N 1 Met ** 161 


Givehe Same, A Ant Phbaie) ee 157 


A Poem preſented to the Rev. Iſaac Watts, D. D. 169 
2 Poem to the Memory of the Rev, Iſaac 
atts, D. D. 173, 
Verſes wrote in Mrs. Groom's Gardens, at Ipſwich. In 
two Parts. oe 


To the Reverend Mr. William Notcutt, of Ipſwich. '202 
To the Reverend Mr. John Barker. X | 205 


The P of Locuſts, Joel, chap. ii. 224. 
On the quake, March 8. by Inſcribed to the 
Reverend Philip Doddridge, B. p. 2 25 | 

An Ode for the New Year, 1743- ; | 
A Poem on the Rebellion in 1745. N mſcribed 
to the Right Honourable Arthur Onſlow, Eſq; 
The Wiſh, To Mr. William Strahan. | 0 
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=== R5. Elizabeth Abney, of Newington, / -«, ; 
The Reverend Mr. John Adams, of nend 


two Books. = 

— Mir. Robert Adams, Merchant, of Woodbridge 
Mr. Richard Adams. | | +1; & 
Mrs. Sarah Adams, of Briſtol, 1 8 e 11 
Mr. William Adkins. S FN af 

Mr, Abraham Allaſon, of Keſwick, ſix Books, - | 
a Mr. John Allein. wt ; 5 
Miſs Allein. {#4 ri4 
William Alexander, Eſq; two Book S. / 
Mrs. Amyand, of Lawrence- Poultney-Hill. ff 
The Reverend Mr, Mordecai Andrews. dt, M 44:6* 

- Mrs. Mary Andrews, | of ad 
LY 
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Mrs. Sarah Aſhurſt, of Aldermanbu - 
The Reverend Mr. Caleb Aſhworth, 3 
1 Elias Atkins, of Royſton. 


Mr. Joſeph Auſtin. | : 
The Reverend Mr. John Auther, 4 Waltham Abbey. 
37 " 
B. 
Mes. Sarah Baker. 


Mr. Jacob Balies, of Glouceſter, UE?” 

The Reverend Mr. John Barker, four Books. 3 

Mr. John Barnard, of Ipfwich. 

Mr. George Baſkerville, Attorney at Law. 

Mrs. Martha Beech. 

Mr. John Beeſley. | 

The Reverend Mr. James Belcham. | gl 

Mr. William Belcham, of Hackwel, Eſſex. _ A 
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Mr. William Beldam, of Royſton. 
Mr. Joſeph Beldam, of Royſton. 
Mr. Samuel Beldam, of London. 1 19 
Mr. John Beldam, junior. 2 
Mr. William Beldam, of f Baſingbourne. 1 
Mrs. Benford. 75 g pes 
Mr. Joſc Bennett. = 
Mr. William Bennett. Af 
Mr. Francis Berry, of 1 
The Reverend Mr. Bingham, of Nottingham 
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Mr. John Blomfield. . 
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Mr. Joſeph Bragge, of Ipſwich. 
The Reverend Mr. Samuel Brewer. | 
Mr. Thomas Bridgman, of Woodbridge. 
Richard Brodribb, Eſq; 
Mrs. Mary Brooker. 
Mr, Ebenezer Brown, of Briſtol. 
Mr. William Bruce, © 
Mr. Guy Bryan. 
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Mr. Jonathan Coins. - 1 755 mo 
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Mr. Joſiah Carter. * „n 57 
Mrs. Cartwright. 77 55 ty. | 115 fo 
Mr. Simon Cater, three Books. * 
The Reverend Mr. Cawdwell, of Hatfield, ka 1. wy 
Mr. Thomas Cecil. ip 7 * 
Mr. Eliezer Chater. n 
Mr. Thomas Chamflower, of Glove. BS bet vp 
Mr. Chandler. | on Ay: 
Mrs, Elizabeth Chandler, of See n 
Mr. Richard Chantry. | . 5 ** 
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Mr. William Clarke. Pg e 14 
Mr. Joſeph Clarke. een 
Mr. Step — Clarke, of Bramford, Suffolk l 
Miſs Ekzabeth Clans; ©S:538 4a}; ene 
Mr. Samuel Clay. 2 r 
Mr. Cleaver. 
Mr. Thomas Coales. 
Mrs. Joanna Coape. i 
Mrs. Jane Cocks, of Glouceſter. vi bed wn 
Mr. Thomas Colclough, } OR apati 228 £ 2 5 
Mr. John Cole. bo Oy "geht, l en 
Mr. John Colenan. * | 8 Fo 
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Mr. Henry Crane. IE iT 757 
Mr. William Creighton, Bookſeller, at ke. * 
Mr. Nicholas Criſp, three Books. FT _— 
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, of Nottingham. 
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Mrs. Elizabeth Wordſworth. % 20mPb. 2M 

Miſs Anne Wordſworth. 1M 
The Reverend Mr. Thomas Wright, B. A. of Sc hne: [ 

College, Cambridge. * Ee aM 

The Reverend Mr. Wright, of Tunbridge | 1M 

Mr. Thomas Wright. LL! nA 

Mr. Ichabod Wright, of Nottin gham. 1 1M 
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Sener the thin Remains of Lebt, 


And Sleep, involy'd with Dews around, | 
Threw her broad Mantle o'er the Ground, | 


— N 110 * — * % 6 


Reaſon had now reſign'd her Pow r: 
And Fancy from her airy Tow'r | I 
Came on the Moon's aſcending Ray, Fi 
And dreſt a Dream divinely gay. ET 
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2 POEMS on'Vanious! opts 24] 
I ſtood between the Earth and Sky, 5 
Nature unyeiPFd before my Eye: ® * 


The Stars, array'd in buried Geld, 
On ever- burning Ax es roll'd ; 


* 


e 


The wide terreſtrial Ball difplay'd 
Its Waſtes of Sand, its Depths of Shade, 
And loud unnumber'd Seas, that hurP'd 


Their liquid Arms around the World. 


Thus as I gad with Awe profound 
The. vaſt immeaſurable Round 
Where Love, and Pow'r, and _ dine 


In ever-mingling Glories ſhine 0 


The young Soetkonzo roſe to —9.— 
And fix d my Wonder and Delight ; 6 


SoPHRONIO, crown'd with ev'ry Grace, * 5 


* 


The peerleſs Bloſſom of his Race. 


So when the Spring unbinds the Year, © | 
And Meads their flow'ry Honours wear, 
The Roſe expands in rich Perfume, 

And bluſhes in unrival'd Bloom. 


* 


POEMS on Various SUBJECTS. 3 
Scarce had the Youth my Eye allur c. 
Ere with four Nymphs he ſtood immurd. 
And each diſclos'd her diff rent Charm, 
And ſtrove to win him to her Arms. 


Gay PLEASURE firſt her Pow 'r eſſay'd, 
In all the Pomp of Lovs diſplay d- 
Venvs had giv'n her graceful Air, 
And Curing curl'd her waying Hair. 


Upon her Cheeks ſuch Colours glow'd, 

As Roſes were on Lillies ftrow'd : 

With dimpling Smiles her Face was crown'd, 
And her Eyes glanc'd their Radiance round. 


Half-open roſe her ſnowy Breaſt, 

No Zone to bind her ſilken Veſt, 

Flow'r'd with the Darts and Flames of Love, 
And all the fam'd Amours of Jovs. 


Then thus the Nymph her Silence broke, 

oft-breathing ev'ry Strain ſhe ſpoke ; 

To me, thou matchleſs Youth, reſign . -_ 

* Thyſelf, and befor ever mine,  - 

B 2 « Beauty 
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4 POEMS on Var nous: SusJzcrs. 
« Beauty in fragrant Meads and Bowis 
Shall ſhed its Tranſports Oer thine Hours, 
« And, free from Sotrow, Care, and Toll, 

Each Moment ſhall divinely ſmile. 


& The warbl'd Song, and tuneful Lyre, 
Shall nouriſh ev'ry gay Deſire: 

And Nymphs, where Youth'its Bloom diſplays, 
« With thee ſhall dance th! harmonious Maze. 


Heroes have dropt their conq ring Arms, 
* And ſought the Sunſhine of my Charms; 
Proud Grandeur's but an empty Show ]- 

* Without the Bliſs that I beſtow. 


To my unbounded Sway ſubmit . 13 

The Realms of Science and of Wit 

<« Then hear, thou charming Youth, my Voice, 
And let my Bleſſings be thy Choice. 


She ſpoke ; SopRRON1⁰ ſirife replies, V als eur not] 
Reſentment flaſhing. from his Eyes 
No ſilver Flattries ſhall controul 
« The ſteady Purpoſe of my Soul. 


POEMS on Various SusjzcTs. FF 
« *Tis you who blot-the faireſt Fame; 
And ſtamp the everlaſting Same; 
With you infernal Horrors dwell, - 
« And plunge your boaſted Bliſs to Hell.” 


He faid ; and, pale with Rage and Spight,' |  » 
Precipitate ſhe urg'd her Flight 

To GaLLta's Love-reſounding Coaſt; 

And there the Eye the Six x loſt, 


Fame next advanc'd, with nodding Creſt, __ 
And Scars of Honour on her Breaſt ; | 
Her Head, with ſtreaming Splendors crown'd, 
Diffus'd a wide Effulgence round, 


Her better Hand a Trumpet held. 
Her Left ſuſtain'd an ample Shield, 


Upon whoſe broad Expanſe of Gold 
The Names of Heroes were inroll'd. 


Then thus; © Brave Youth, *twas nobly done, 
« That guileful Sorcereſs to ſhun : 
From me thy Bliſs thou ſhalt receive; 
For I have boundleſs Bliſs to give. bat. * 
B 3 « Mortals, 
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6 ' POEMS on Various Sus Heri. 
« Mortals, inſpir'd by meg will dare 
« The thick-embattFd Lines of War 
« And, with my Glories in their Eyes,, 
« The hotteſt Rage of Death defſfr. 


« Their hardy Valour Mutvey, 

4 Reward the Dangers of the Day, r, 
&« Their Brows with blooming Laurels crown, 
And ſpread th' unlimited Renown. 91 


« *Tis mine from the voracious Grave 

« My Wen Sons to ſave; 

« And ſhould this Shield record thy Name 
« Amongſt the blazing Heirs of Famz, | 


« Planets and Stars may fade away, 

c And the Sun's flaming Eye decay 
« But thou ſhalt live ſecure fem Age,” © 

« And Envy's wild devouring Rage. 


Then let me, Youth, pronounce thee Mine, 
* And Immortality is Thune; U sli vat 
„Thy Praiſe ſhall in this Trump be told, 
And flame upon this Orb of Gold. 


POEMS on VManrous SUBJBETSs— 72 
She ſaid ; unconquer d he ejoin d. ee A 
Divine Diſdain incens d his Mind, 

The vaſt Felicity you boaſt bas 
« Is but a ſounding Breath at moſt. is 


What though my Name was blaz d around, n 
« Wide as the Earth extends her Bod. 
« And Millions ſhould with; Millions vie, 

To ſhout my Honours to the Sky? 


« If, when my Spirit quits its Clay, 
And climbs the Hills of heav'nly Day, 
My God ſhould frown me from his Sight, 
And hurl me down to endleſs Night. 


« Where all my Bliſs, ſhould Men adore _. - 
My Name where I exiſt-no more, 

<« Tf in the Realms to which I go, 

] waſte eternal Years in Woe ? 


« To Heav'n I'll conſecrate my Aim, 
And thence expect a nobler Famz z 
« The Plaudit of my God outweighs | 
« Creation's univerſal Praiſe.” 
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He ſpoke : and, likea ſhooting Ray, Peau. : 2167 948 
To ALBron's Tow'rs me wing d her Way: I | 
And W a xn ſueceeds: gay tout her kled Cann BR: 
Di'monds their vivid Lufftes tia; ane [48 


A Zone, with butning Gems inchas d. 
Drew its broad Cincture round her Waiſt, 

And claſp'd a Robe, whoſe ſtiffen d Fold 

Was woven with refulgent Gold. 


Then thus: Where Faux and PLEASURE fail, | 
„Let my ſuperior Worth prevail : p £512 20 | 
From Wave to Wave, from Shore to ye 

Me as their Goddeſs Men adore : + 


« While Modes of Faith their Souls divide, 
And rend the World with Rage and Pride, 
Harmonious All ſurround my Shrine, 
« Honour'd with Pray'r and Praife divine. 


« The Sceptre's Mine the Monarch bears, 
] give his Crown the Beams it wears, 

, And the rich Lux'ries of his Land 

« Arg ſhow'r'd from my benignant Hand. 


6 Ocean is my extended Range; 


« The Earth's wide Field my'wide Exchange : 


« Suns riſe to give my Gems their Rays, 

« Proud to tranſplant their orient Blaze. 
She ceas'd ; the Youth wich quick Return ; | 
„ Traitreſs, thy glitt ring Toys! Tpurn : 
Should I to you commit my Truſt, 

« build my Hopes on fleeting Duſt. 

** Can you the Soul's Expanſion ill ? 

Or dwells with you the heay'nly Skill 

To calm the Conſcience to Repoſe, 


„ Chaſe its black Glooms, and heal its Woes ? _ © 


Flames may conſume your melting Ore, ' 
& Robbers may ſeize your ſparkling Store, 
« Or Earth diſcloſe a yawning Grave, 

And ſnatch the Treaſures that it gave. 


With glozing Lies, . 
* *Tis you beguile unwary Hearts; 

Lift our fond Hopes ſublime and fair, 
Then plunge them headlong to Deſpair. 
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* Your ignominious Fetters bing 

« The ſoaring Piniods bf the Mind: 
Cheated through Lite with Shows of Bliſs, 

« And whelm'dat Death in Hell's Ahyſs. 


He ſaid : The Temptreſs ſhot profound 

To Brror 4's ſea-ſuſtaining Mound, _ _ 

Re11c1on ſoon her Place ſupply'd, 
And for the young SopHRoN1o vy'd. 


ſ $4 > & 
” 


A ſnowy Veſt her Limbs array'd, eee 0 
Her Face celeſtial Bloom diſplay d. 0 * a 
That ſmil d in Majeſty ſerene -. i. 
As Angels once with Men. were ſeen. ) 80 49 ? P 
A Teleſcope her Right Hand held. MN > 
That Heav'n's empyrean Day reveal'd ; MEM. 0” 3 
Her Left a ſtarry Circle 1 r 10 4 
Erzzx1TY inſcrib'd the Round. | : 


Then thus the Nymph 3 Below the Skies 

« Dwells there a Youth that can deſpiſe 

« What PLEASURE, Waaurm, or Fax beſtows, - . 

And for immortal Bleſſings glows? . was. ha 
Then 
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Then let him hear my faithful Voice. 
And make immortal Bliſs his Choice: 
« I break the iron Yoke of Sin, 
And quench its burning Rage wirhinn 


When thick-ſurceeding Sorrows roll. 
« *Tis mine to calm the tofling Sou: 
« Sweet Peace and Joy from me are givn, 

« And I diffuſe the Dawn of Heav n. 


* 
r 
* 


[ 


The Maze of Life harmonious lies 

« Before my all- exploring Eyes; 

&« And I the golden Clue ſupply, 

« T” unwind the Track to Realms on high. 


« When Death arreſts the mortal Part, 

« My Cordials cheer the finking Heart; 

« I gild the ſolitary Gloom. 

« And ſtrow the Vale with Tweet Perfume: 


Then guard the Spirit's tow'ring Flight, 
e Unbar the ſilver Gates of Light; 
And throne it in its bleſt Abode, 

«* Crown'd with _th* Applauſts of its God. 


wg There, 
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00 There, from th? eternal Source aarthyu, 
Eternal Rills of Pleaſure glide ; 

« And Life's fair Tree its Fruits _ 

« Andin unfading Vigour grows. 


« Then be my Charge,” thou lovely Youth! ! 
I ear by everlaſting Truth, 

If thou thy willing Soul reſign, _ 

„ Life, Death, and Heay'n, and All are thine.” 


She ended: He in Rapture cries, 

As the Tear ſparkled from his Eyes, 

* Victorious Maid, wilt thou receive, 92 
« My Soul? To thee my Soul I Sire. 


| * Wilt thou through Life conduct my Way, 
1 * In Death vouchſafe thy vital Ray; 

| | Then waft me to the heav'nly Shore--» - 

« Goddeſs, tis all; I aſe no more 


He ſpoke ; and all the azure Round 
Sudden was fill'd with tuneful Sound, 
For Heav'n in Acclamations rung, 
And loud the eternal Triumph ſung. 
— To 


And thus in pious Strains begun, | 
While Heav'ns blue Arch, and golden Sun, 
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C 
To the RevanzxD | 
Mr. PHILIP FURNEAUX., 
MEDITATION by a Rives, 


WAS by the ſmooth enamel'd Side, 
Where Streams without a Murmur glide, 
That young EuoxN¹⁰ Rood Z 


Adorn'd the glitt'ring Flood. 


« — Cryſtal teals —— 
« Without a Pebble's troublous Force : 
« Thus let my Days be ſeen ! 7 
May no ſharp-pointed Cares and Strife 
« Break the ſmooth Tenor of my Life, 
6 And thruſt their Woes between. © 


« The 
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4 HOSTS Rill, here er it ſtrays, s. 
Bears Plenty in its filver Maze, Hg, THR 
« And decks the Banks with Flow'rs ; 


« Soto my Race let gen' rous Love 


« In never-ceafing Duties move, 
And crown ghe Gnjling Hours. 


« The Water's A F ace, 


Should 1 it admit a miry Trace, | 
« Would ſoon the Stains refine : 


* So ſhould a Sin infuſe its Blot, 


Quick may I, purg'd from ev'ry Spot, 
9 heav'nly Splendors ſhine. 


The floating Mirror oft receives 
« The painted Blooms and falling Leaves, 


« But never ſucks them down: : 
And in this ever-guarded Breaſt 
« Let not a Trifle dare to reſt, 
A mortal Smile or Frown. 


« Th' 
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” Th' unclouded Azure of the Sky, = & 
« And the Sun's broad reſplendent Eye | 
« Emblaze the limpid Stream : 


« Thus o'er my Soul may Grace divine 
In its unſully'd Beauty ſhine, : feſt or 
And ever dart its Beam !” 


Seeed 
J To the ReverenD 


Mr. SAMUEL LAVINGTON. | 


E* not, my Friend, thine early Years, 
With flatt'ring Sweets beguile thy Soul: 
TiME an unwearied Pinion bears, | 
And darts i impetuous to his Goal. 


Beauty, that on a Ground of Snow 

Has ſpread its Triumphs o'er thy Face, 
To faſt-advancing Age muſt bow, 

Age that deſtroys each blooming Grace, 


x | So, 


So, when the vernal Breezes fl., 


Unnumber'd Flow'rsinveſt the Plain; + + 
But ſoon the ſhort-liv'd Glories die, 


Cruſt'd by the Winter's ruſhing Rains. | 
Who ſhall roll back a Lear or Day, 
4 
On Fate's eternal Spindle wound? 
Tiux drives direct his readieſt Way, ; 
Nor ever trac'd a mazy Round. e | 
p 4 
Happy the Saint who views with Scorn 1 
This mournful- momentary San. 7 
And, for immortal Ages born, / 
Aſſerts the Dignity of Mn: / 7 
Upwards he lifts his ardent Eye, . 
And heav'nly Raprure fires his Beaſt ; 
A Seat in yon eternal Sky, 


His preſent Aim, and final Reſt. 
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On the RevansnD = 


Mr. CROOKSHANK's Hiſtory of the State and 
ufferings of the Church of ScoTLaND. _ 


HE Scenes of diſtant Æra's to diſcloſe, 

'E Paint o'er their Bleſſings, and recal their Woes; 
To ſet each Virtue in its native Light, 

And from each Vice to ſtrike the Cloud of Night ; 

To trace a Country's Genius, Strength, and Laws, 
Their various Workings and their latent Cauſe ; 031 
And thence the general Maxims to deduce, 

As Lamps for Guidance, and as Stores for Uſe, + 

Is HrsT'zxy's arduous Tafk : and thus thy Page 

Unfolds, O Crooksmank, the departed Age. 


_— 
is 


Of late, RzBeLLIiON, like ſome fudden Storm 
That dares the Boſom of the Deep deform, 
And ſtrive to mingle in one Wreck of Woe 
Earth, Air, and Skies, and Ocean's Gulph below, 
On With gloomy Tempeſts our Horizon ſpread, 
And thunder'd inſtant Ruin o'er our Head: 


C But 
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Ent (Thanks t Heaven) the dreaded Danger paſt, 
BxrrAuvI4 ſmiles triumphant ofer the Blaſt. 
Yet ſtill ſome Minds (while raving Frenzy ſings 
Of richer Bleffings under worthier Kings 
Would fain renew the wild deſtructive Rage, 5 
Dethrone our Monarch, o'er our golden Age 
The rayleſs Glooms of Popiſb Error caſt, 
And bind us in eternal Fetters faſt. 
O may ſuch Minds, for ev'n ſuch Minds remain 
In Bx1Tain's Realms beneath a Baunswick's Reign, 
Roll back the Annals of preceding Times, 
The People's Mis'ries, and the Sov'reign's Crimes; 
Then match the Horrors with our happy Days, 
Enjoy the Bliſs, and ſhout the grateful Praiſe. 


In Mazy's Reign, her Guardian Promiſe broke, 
Our Land receiy'd the Antichriſtian Yoke ; 
Bent were our Fathers with the Iron Load, 
That gall'd their Shoulders, and that drunk their Blood. 


Whom ſee I there the Murd'rer's Chain partake, 
Corded and burning at the ſocial Stake? 


1D” 
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RipLey and LATIMER : illuſtrious Pair! 
This all their Guilt—to live divinely fair, 
And reſolgeely good—Nor Tursr alone; 
Hark from the Realm the univerſal Groan | 
Triumphant Poe'sy hurls the flaming Brand, 


And martyr d Victims blaze through all the Land, 


| Maxy no more, the bloody Harpy flies : 
From Anton s Cliffs, and ſeeks her WEST ERx Skies: 
But ftill her Genius half-ſurvives behind, 
And haif-infotta the brave Exazats Hand; 


On Puritans, averſe to Modes and Forms, 


She bends her Brow in unrelenting Storms: 
The deep damp Dungeon wails with pious Breath, 3 
And Cords and Gibbets ſhriek with guiltleſs Death, . _ 


Jams mounts the Throne; but, proud of empty Fame, 
Extravagantly lifts the royal Name: 
Monarchs muſt ſhake an undiſputed Rod, 
And Nations bow to their deſpotic Nod. 

He dies But oh ! the Father's Madneſs lays 
The Ground-of Woes for his Succeſſor's Days: 
CS= . 


\ 
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Then PrEeLacy, by regal Pow'r ſuſtain'd,” 22 
The native Freedom of our Souls reſtrain'd g 8 
Then great in Vengeance roſe Porr Laup, | 
Rear'd his Tribunal, and the Kingdom aw'd ; 
The Scourge was crimſon'd with the Tyrant's Rage, 
And life-long Priſons mourn'd the iron Age. 


Next CHARLEs the Son aſſum'd Imperial Sway, 
And Barroxs hop'd a more propitious Ray; 
But hop'd in vain : for from its Duſt aroſe, 
Graſping ten thouſand Thunders for its Foes, 
PztLaric Pow's. What Numbers ſhall relate 
Its headſtrong Fury, and its iron Weight 
The Stars, that blaz'd in Al BIOx's Hemiſphere, 
And long diſpens'd unclouded Radiance there, | 
No more were ſuffer'd to indulge their Light, 
Torn from their Orbs, and funk. in endleſs Night. 
On all that durſt not to the Mitre bow 
Harſh Laws were yok'd, and edg'd with penal Woe, 
Charg'd from the Throne, here all-rapacious Theft 
Widows and Orphans of their Mites bereft ; 


5 Here 
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Here Cruelty the royal Mandate pleads, _ 

For Peace moleſted, and inhuman Deeds; 
Aſſembled Saints, their Paſtors at their Head, 
Theſe ks give, and zboſe to take the Bread, 
Were drag d by Wolves, to every Pity ſteel d, 
From the thick Woodland or ſequeſter'd Field, 
To ſhare with Thieves their half-defrauded Cell, 
And there in dark and painful Durance dwell. 


But ARION bears the lighter Lot of Ills : 
See the black Tempeſt burſts on Scoria's Hills; 
See by that Prince the SacxED Compact torn, 
Who late to guard th' uninjur'd Rights had ſworn ; 
See at his Nod Episcor Ac ſpread, 
Its ſov'reign Mitre tow'ring on its Head: 
Pale Famine, Rage, and Terror lead its Way, 
And Death upholds the Standard of its bo: 
Tis not enough felonious Caves to fill, | 
*Tis not enough for Cords and Steel to kill ; 
But on the Ancle the ſharp Wedge deſcends, 
The Bone reluctant with the Iron bends ; 


C3 Cruſh'd 
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Cruſh'd is its Frame, Blood ſpouts from ev'ry Pore, FA 
And the white Marrow fois i in purple Gore. bord | 6 


Next Jamzs Gents ; wy ſill the Slaughter ſpread, 
And blacker Woes impended o'er our Head. | 
Pop'x v, before unwilling to be known, Es,” 
 *Tempts a bold Flight, and ſeats her on the Throne, | 
Triumphant wantons in the Tyrant 8 Ray, | 
Her Talons whets, and dooms the World her Prey. 
Then Mos ov r- s Star, aſcending i in the WesrT, 
Appears ; but ſinks, with crimſbn Clouds opprefs'd 
While Dogs of Death, commiſſion'd to deſtroy, | 
Ruſh, rend, and havock with remorſeleſs Joy 
'The WesTERN Vales unbounded Murder fills, | 
And Scotia wails thro? her unnumber'd Hills. 


But fee from Briora's leſ®ning Strands advance, 
While Gales exulting in the Streamers dance, 
The great Nassau; To ALB10N's Coaſt he bends, 
The firſt of Heroes and the beſt of Friend, 
T he "ny proud the Bleſſing to convey, 
Watts hien with Speed along the watry Way, 
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See on our Shores the brave! nnn ſtand, 
Loud ſounds the ecllatic W come o'er the Land; 
While abject Tyr Av ayoids the Sight, 
As rav ning Wolves deteſt the riſing Light. 
And now his Angels and his own Renown,; _ 
With peaceful Olives lead him to the Throne 
Triumphant : Recreant at his vital Smile 
ReL1cron'blooms ; and Fxzepon Oer our Iſfie 
Shoots her glad Ray; and ſtill the Bliſs divine 
Full and unclouded fhines 1Brunswick's Line 
O may it ſhine, till Time has ſpent his Store, 
Till Heav'n's revolving Fires ſhall blaze no more; 
Till that great Day ſhall break upon our Eyes, 
That melts the Ball, and takes us to the Skies, 
Where pure RRTTOi o Oer the bliſsful Plains 
Pours her eternal Beam, and endleſs Fxzzpom reigns}; 


f 3 
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The PROUD FLY]; 


of in: 
The Judgment of 8 ENS expoſed. 


A FABLE. 


5 WAS in the peaceful Month bf Mar, 
(No Matter, Critick, for the Day) 
When Pnorxzus had his Noon attain'd, 

And in his Blaze of Glory reign'd, 


A Fly, as gay as eber was ſeen, 

Clad o'er in Azure, Jet, and Green, 
Gay, for his Part, as Birth-day Beau, 
Whoſe Soul is vaniſh'd into Show, 

On P avs fam'd Temple chanc'd to light, 
To eaſe his long laborious Flight : 
There, as his Optics gaz'd around, 
An Inch or two their ume Bound, 
He thus began : © Men vainly tell 

% How they in Works of Skill excel ; 


"0 This 
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e This Edifice they proudly ſhow, 
« To prove what human Art can do. 
« *Tis all a Cheat — Before my Eyes 
« What infinite Diſorders riſe ? 
« Here hideous Cavities appear, 
« And broken Precipices there: 
«© They never us'd the Plane or Line, 
« But jumbled Heaps without Deſign.” CE 


He ceas'd contemptuous; and, as Flies 
Diſcern with microſcopic Eyes, 

From what he faw he reaſon'd right : 

But how inadequate his Sight 

To mark the Building from its Baſe, 

The pillar'd Pomp, the ſculptur d Grace, 
The Dome, the Croſs, the golden Ball, 
Much leſs the grand Reſult of All? 


/ by 


So impious Wits, with proud Diſdain, 
May Heav'n's myſterious Ways arraign 
View but a Part, and then deny 
Tix Eternal Wiſdom of the Sky. 


But 
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But can thy Ken, preſumptuous Man, - 
Unfold thy, Maker's boundleſs Plan? 

As well might Inſect- Organs ſee 

Th' harmonious Structures rais'd by thee, 
As thine imperfect Tube explore 

Thy Gad, and trace his Syſtem o'er. 
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LINES compoſed in Lady ABN E Y's Gardens, 
at Stoke-Newington. 


H- I L, all ye tall entwining Shades, 

Ye glimm'ring Bow'rs, and ſhining Glades; 
Roſes, that breathe your Odours round, 
And Trees with filver Bloſſoms crown'd. 


Hail, limpid Brook, whoſe Waters glide 


Soft murm'ring by the Garden's Side ; 
In whoſe unſully'd Boſom glows 
Each Flow'r that on the Border grows. 


Hail, Birds of gay enamel'd Wing, 


The tuneful Heralds of the Spring; 
While 
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While through the Air your Muſick fonts, 1 
My Ear in Rapture drinks the Notes. 


bf 


"Her ſereen'd from Envy's xe) Eye. 
On balmy Wings my Hours would fly; ; 
While the lov'd Lyre I would employ 
In Preludes to angelic Joy, 


Though ſometimes I would wake the String 

Of Friendſhip's pure Delights to fing, 

Friendſhip, whoſe Smiles a Rainbow throw 
On Life's deſcending Clouds of Woe. * 


Warrs, to thy fair immortal Praiſe 

The Muſe her Voice ſublime ſhould raiſe :- 
While Aznzy's Name, in ſofter Strains, 
Should glide melodious o'er the Plains. 


To 


\ 
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To GII BERT WesT, Eſq; on his Treatiſe on the 
Reſurrection of * and his Tranflation of 
Pindar. 

H E Tribes of Men ſucceſſive riſe and die; 

5 (For chal Heav'n's ſtedfaſt Deſtiny commands) 

So Ocean heaves his Miuntains to the Sky, 

Then ſinks therp level on the foaming Sands : 

Preſumptuous Mortals, Life's frail Reed to truſt, 

Natives at once and Victims of the Duſt ! 


But NArunxx, that her choiceſt Treaſures pours 
Into the gloomy Caverns of the Grave, 
Repleniſhes from Heav'n her waſting Stores 
Of Wiſe, and Learn'd, Benevolent, and Brave : 
So when the great Nass au withdrew his Rays, 


Maxr'BroucH's young Star diffus'd its orient Blaze. 


Sometimes, the Breach deplorable to heal 
Torn by the Deaths of Nature's darling Sons, 
Her God, for ever watchful o'er her Weal, 


In one vaſt Soul the various Loſs attones ; 


Then 
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Then Miracle appears, and with Amaze 
All on the Maker's brighteſt Image gaze. 5 


Thus dumb for ever is the ſacred Spring *  - 
That pour'd profuſe its Streams of Eloquerice: a5 
And the + Bard dies who to the Britiſh String 
Attun'd great Howzs's ſtrong immortal Senſe : - 
But both their Graces, Wesr, in Thee conſpire, 
The mental Fulneſs, and th' ecſtatic Fire, 


The riſing Glories of the Prince of Heav'n 
Shine from thy Page with an unclouded Ray; 
Dark vexing Doubts from holy Minds are driv'n, 
And Infidels are ſtruck with dazzling Day. 
O ſtill thy beamy Energy afford, 
Thou brave Defender of thine injur'd Lord ! 


PixDaR, like ſome unmanageable Horſe, 

Who ſpurn'd the Fetters of the Britiſb Strain, 
Vanquiſh'd by thine unconquerable Force, 

Thee as his Ruler owns, and hears thy Rein; 


The Reverend Dr. Iſaac Watts. ( 
4 Mr. Pope. EE: 
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Wich whom, in furious Rapture born along. 
Ober Albion's Vales reſounds th* Ohmpic Song. 


But ſhall thy Muſe-a foreign Succour aſk, 
Rich in immenſe Poſſeſſions of her own 7 
Some living Fame ſhould be her tuneful Tafk, 

And from herſelf aſcend th' unſhar'd Renown : 
Sing L1TTLETON, and fing his lov'd Retreat, 
Where all the Muſes and the Graces meet. 


Mean time, not emulous of higheſt Praiſe,” 
At ſweet Parnaſſus flow'ry Foot I lie, 
And drink enraptur'd the deſcending Lays, 
Or in ſhort Flights my tender Pinions try: 
So in the humble Vale the Linnet flies, 
While the ſtrong Eagle fails along the Skies. 


To 
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To the REvxREVYD 
Mr. THOMAS STANTON. 


SOLITUDE. 
| TANTON, the Man — can —— 4 ne 
5 Au the wild Sallies of Bank en 
His Wiſhes, and his Fears, 
An ampler World than CxsAR's ſways, 
Although no Crown's triumphal Blaze 
His humble Fornhead Wen 


He that is Fool enough thay aim, 
And idly ſpend immortal Flame 

To rank amongſt the Great: 
He ſtands : but on a rocking Tow'r, 
The envy'd Wonder of an Hour, 

Then plunges to his F ate. 


I aſk, my Friend, a quiet Seat, 
Such as thy DRR'xHAM's ſtill Retreat, 


Where Days and Months may flow 
4 Gentle 


0 . ESR SSD 
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Gentle as Zephyr's Feet glide by, 
And where my Vein of Pocly 

In its full Pulſe may glow. 


Pleas'd ſhould I be if this ſhort Life, 

Free from the eddying Whirls of Strife, 
Through thy lone Shades might ſlide z 

For if it meets the boiſt'rous Crowd, 

Malice and Rage will royl the Flood, 
And blot its ſilver Tide. 


: 
1 


Thus, to all mortal Gaze unknown, 
But friendly and familiar grown 
With Conſcience and my God, 
I'd enter Death's enn Vale; 
Nor ſhould the heart- felt Rapture fail 
To animate the Road. 
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A Journey Ft" Newington to Royſton, 
May, 1744. 1 
—_ was the riſing Bluſh of Day, | 
And Hills confeſs d the ſmiling Ray, 
When, checr'd with Night's ſerene Repoſe, 
I from my downy Pillow roſe : F 
After a ſacred Page was read, 
I bleſs'd the Pow's that watch'd my Bed, 
And aſk'd his Care to guard my Way. 
And guide my Paſſage through the Day : 
I mounted on my humble Steed. | 


At STamroRD-HiLL I turn'd my Eye 
To where proud Loxpon's Glories riſe : 
A wide Extent of duſky Clouds. 

Hung low'ring o'er the City-Crowds, 


* The Scenes and Incidents of this Poem are deſcribed, in 
great meaſure, according to Truth, 
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: And only Paur's majeſtick Dome 


Here Asnzy's Structure I ſurvey d, 


Here Azxzy lives; and largely ſnares 


Sipremely towr'd above the Gloom. 


Whoſe Frame, harmoniouſly diſplay'd, 
And grandly plain, I might eſſay, ,, , 41 /- 
But * WaTTs's Song forbids my Lay; i TI" 
Drown'd in the Muſick of whoſe Strain, = 
My feeble Strings muſt ſcream in pain; 
Of Calms and Joys, Divine Retreat. 
Fit Manſion for the Good and Great = 8 


1 
r 1 n 
4 * 


Riches without their Thorns or Snares; 
And Peace and Piety deſcend | | 
On her fair Soul, and thence extend 


O'er all the happy Houſe, and ſhow 
An Emblem 6f the Skies below. * 
What Providend2} on 125 beſtows, "or 


In plenteous Streams for Others flows ; 
So Fountains from the fruitful Hills 


Guſh in a thouſand panning Rills. 


See the Doctor's Elegy on Mr. . in his 22 ric 


Poems. 


WA TTS, 


ric 


Unnumber'd Orbs of Sqisxes roll, Wu 
Where VIX ro her ſoſt Charms diſplays, 


And the Mus: ſheds her Round of Rays, wo 


Here finds an Home in hoary Age, 1-29: 
And ſoftly glides adown the. Stage. 


And little Names too, ſuch as fan 


Would to a uſeful Life attain, 
Are welcom'd with a kind Reſpect, 
Nor fear the Frown or cold Neglect: 
So flow'ring Palms that ſhade the Brink 
The River's living Cryſtal drink, 


And humbler Plants that ſprout below / 


Partake the A Bleffings too. 


From Srauron b. Hit. I mus'd 7 Rhime, 
Nor mark'd the ſilver footed Time: 
Now EpMonTON commands the Sight, 
Whoſe Buildings ſtrike with large Delight: ? 
ExprizIp diſplays its Ros: and Crown, 
. in Signs and Pictures known ; 
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36 POEMS'on Various Svijzcts! 
For Crowns, that royal Brows adorn, ior at” r. 
Are always ſtuck with pointed Thou. 
CaxsxunT appears; whoſe Houſes ſtand - 
In length'ned Rows on either Hand. 
WoRMLEY comes next: Here I O ertook 
A Man of a majeſtic Loox, 
; But ſtill he deign'd Converſe to hold 
With Mortal of inferior Mould : | © 
We quickly enter*d on Debate 
Upon the high Affairs of State: 
* At CARTAGENE, Sir, WENTWORTH's Story - 
Has caſt a Cloud on Britain's Glory: 
* Norais, had he not been repreſt, 
Had ſunk the Squadron ſent from BzzsT ; | 
And Lxsrock too had acted Wonders, 
But ſecret Orders check d his Thunders: 
Things can't go well, Sir, with our Nation, 
« While mighty Villains are in Faſhion.” # | 
I anſwer'd; * Sir, till provd by Time, 
« We never ſhould accuſe of Crime; 
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POEMS on Variovs SuBJtcTs.* 37 
It is not eaſy to decide * | 
What Councils plan, and Councils hide: 
I hope the beſt till Knav'ry's ſhown, 
4 And then believe, deteſt, and groan.” 


At Hopp'awox-Bur. I ſtop'd my Courſe, 
To bait the Rider and his Horſe; = 
But little met to court my Stay, 
Or furniſh Beauties for my Lay : 
* DuTCHMEN the Indian Nectar quaff d, 
And, like a Clap of Thunder, laugh'd: 
Large Toaſts were made, and Tea was pour'd 
In ſmoking Plenty o'er the Board. 


O'er Hills and Vales for Wax I bent: 

But, oh, what Pleaſures met my Way 

The Meadows flouriſh'd rich and gay z 

Mountains, with gloomy Foreſts crown'd, 

Roſe in a wide-extended Round; 

And Mar, with Pink and Roſe perfum'd, 

In ev'ry Garden bluſh'd and bloom d. 1 


*The Dutch Officers quartered there. 
D 3 | Here 
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38 POEMS on Vini Space. 
Here the New Riyex gently flow d. 
And for its Boner took the Road: 1 
Amazing Stream ! whoſe diſtant Source 
Supplies and {wells a copious Courſe, 
Till, its long lucid Mazes run, 

It reſts its Wave at Is;nGToON ; 
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Where gather d to an ample Head, 

" And thence in fecret Channels ſpread, | | 
= In limpid Rills jt ruſhes down, 5 ; 
1 And bleſſes Half the Sox Y Town, 
1 | | O may my Life reſemble thee, 

| | And ſhine from all Pollution free! . 

; | And o'er this Soul that dwells ad 

May Heav'n's unclouded Image glow'z 
Auna till and ſtill, as Moments riſe, 

i | May I be growing good and'wiſe, 


Till all divinely fill'd, my Mind 
O'erflows in Bleflings to Mankind. 
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War roſe in Sight: 2 duſky.Towny, : 
From Malt acquiring its Renown ; 
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Along the Streets meand'ring run 
A Stream that glitter din the Sun, 
Preventive of a duſky Cloud 
That elſe muſt wrap the paſſing Crowd: 
Wide on the Left, in living Green, 
The Meads unveil'd their pleaſing Scene; 
Along whoſe Flow'r-embroider'd Sides 
A broad tranſlucent River glides z 
While on the neighb'ring Hills, that ſhaw 
The Map of Plenty all below, 
Majeſtically way'd a Wood 178 
Whoſe downward Shadows rms the Flood, 


High-flam'd in Heay'n the Noon-day Sun 
xr Puck*rIpot when! haſted on : L 
Various the Way; the arduous Steep | 
With long laborious Pains I creep, 8 
And now with anxious C are deſcend, 
Where yawning Cavities — | 
« Juſt ſuch is Life, Reflexion cry dy 
* Here the aſcending Cliff is try d: | 


ih 24 « And 
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And there down deep Deſtents we go, 
* And paſs through gloomy Vales of Bw im 


To Pucx'x O come, I ſtop'd to dine; 

My Drink was Water cheer'd with Wine; 
A Lamb ſupply'd my tender F ood ; 

Neat was the Board, my Stomach good 
Much better this my ſpare Repaſt 
Than what luxurious Gluttons taſte ; 
Much better this my humble State 
Than the proud Splendors of the Great, 
Where Conſcience twiſts its venom'd Stings 
Amidſt the glitt ring Pomp of Kings, 


My Dinner comfortably ended 
My gentle Steed L re-aſcended 
And on to B*** I rode, 
Where BAcchus holds his warm Abode ; 
Here Vot'ries to his Temples run, 


Carouſe and roar from Sun to Sun, 
Till Wine has eV ry Face poſſeſs d, | 
And on the Check the Grape's impreſs'd, 


hut 


POEMS, on Varrovs ,SuBJzcTs. 4¹ 


is now unfolds a better Scene; 
Cover'd with Heart-refreſhing Green, 
Rovsrox extends its well-known Fields, 
And a new Glow of Pleaſure yields; 

For here, in Childhood's dawning Day, 

I paſs'd the live- long Hours away, 

Now ſearch'd the mazy Shades among 
For Neſts or fledg'd or freſh with Young ; 
Or round the Stream's unfaithful Brink, 
Where Linnets dropt their Flight to drink, 
Stretch'd the long limy Ruſh t* enſnare 
The wing'd Muſicians of the Air. 

That Pile “, as mark'd in early Years, 
Dim on th' Horizon's Edge appears : 

And That +, which nearer meets the Eye, 
Still lifts its clouded Majeſty : 

While ev'ry Shade, and ev'ry Rill, 

And ev'ry Vale, and ev'ry Hill, 


+ Kings-College-Chapel at Cambridge, 


- 
45 Vi45 
: 14 


: 
4 


\ 
42 POEMS on Varrovs SvaſzcTs. T 
Their old Spectator ſeem to o-. Dla proc 
As pleas'd and eager tobe known, © © 
And hall n Bt: 

But ceaſe my Song—There Roysrox hes, + 


And greets thy long · expecting Eyes: * | 
Swift to thy Father's Houſe repair, 


And mix the home-felt Rapture there, | 


So Sailors, long on Ocean toſt, 


Exulting mark the Burrianꝝ Coaſt; 
Then bound before the Southern Gales, 
Make their glad Port, and drop their Sails, | 
| R 
7777... 
To Mr. EDWARD STONE, 5 


Forſaking the Multitude. 
Trange is it that the human Mind, 
8 That ranges free and unconfin'd 
Through Earth and Seas and Skies, 
In her wide Tours ſhould never trace, 
What is the Obje&, which the Place, 
Ars Where Satisfaction lies, 


POEMS! on VanuaosSobfiens” 43 
2 fo qrmo ws U QZTELY, , CF 


Who would S to drag the Lif eee 
Of young MERCATOR ver d with = 
And never crown'd with Reſt » 
Like TiTYvs, as the Poets tell, | 
Doom d in infernal Glooms to * 
With Vultures at his Breaſt, 


Who can be raviſh'd with a Rg. 

Shot from a Pile of glitt ring Clay? . 
Yet this Ava RO'S Caſe 1 

He ſacrifices Health and Eaſe, _ | 

Rides with the Storm, and- rn the "ol 

| VI the oy * 


Who can ſuppoſe th* unbounded Mind 
Could ever feaſt on empty Wind? 
Yet thus Hoxnorro'lives:y 
Vain fickle Idol of the-Crowd,:/.. 7 | » 
That ſhouts his Praiſes fierce and loud, 


And all his Raptures gives, 


Now 


\ 


44 POEMS on-Various Svyhzers, 
AER 6 > ponent * 3 
Comes to Apoxis' bliſsful Arms, tts; 0 5 

And Cur ids clap their Wings 5 1 8 
Anon infernal Snakes ariſe, 
Flaſh the keen Vengeance from their 1 
And dart their 3 Stings. 


Thus Souls 1 th' immortal Name, 
And quench the intellectual Flame 
In Follys foul Abyſs : 
STONE, let us take the upward Road, 1 
That leads to yon ſublime Abode, 
The Manſion of 0 our Bliſs. 


Then glancing down in the World, 

com Wave to Wave of Paſſion hurl'd, 
Till Life is daſh'd away: 

So RA AHAEL on his lofty Throne 

Looks on the Rage of Tempeſts down, 
And ſmiles in endleſs Day. 


POEMS on Vartous:Susjzers.” jg 
ewe wigs 


To the Same. Hor. B. a. Od. 10, 
= Ship that does not always ſweep AT x1 
The vaſt unfathomable Deep, ej, bak 
Nor, fearful leſt a Wave ſhoul& roar, 
For ever ſhaves the ſhelving Shore, * a Id nisg! 
Shall moſt ſecure from Perils ride: 
STons, let her Conduct be our Guide. 
The Man that keeps the golden Mean, 
In ſtraw- built Huts is never ſeen, 
Nor tempts the Envy of the Great, 
By ſlumb' ring in Alcoves of State. 
The ſtately Pine's aſpiring Boughs, 
Firſt crackle when the Tempeſt blows : 
The Citadels, auguſt and tall, 
In ſwift unmeaſur'd Ruin fall: 
And Thunders at the Mountains aim 
The boundleſs Havock of their Flame. - 
A Mind well-order'd ſmiles ſerene, 
When Darkneſs overſpreads the Scene ; 
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46 POEMS-dn Mn iνů,ͤbiert. 
And, when a Sunſhine, gilds the Skies, 


| — D bay * | av Vp JS W 
Waits till 3 — ſhall riſe. 


The ſowreign Lord of Nature pou 
Wirvrrx, and all its ic Stares 5 
And ſounds his Teprocetinithe- Black a N 
That lays the Face gf Nature waſte:- 
Again he gives the gentle Nod, a 
And Srzixc adown th' therial Road _ 
Comes, with a golden Radiance crownid, --. 
And ſcatters Blooms and Bliſs around. 
Courage, my Friend, To-morrow's RA 
Will chaſe the preſent Clouds a w/. 
Porz us ſometimes unbends his Bow; aj 1 ) off 
That ſends the burning Fates below, 


- q 


And wakes the Chorus of the Nine 32411 


To ſooth his Soul with Hymns divine. ) 5 
Give me the Sailor who can brave EY 


The roaring Storm, and foaming Wave; 


And, when he meets too full a Gale, d * 
Gathers in Time the bellying Sail, 1 4 
, To 


POEMS on V.ar tous, SUBJECTS. 


To SA RÞSSA. 


Hor, Book 2. -Ode146.,,imitared. 'T 912.1] zi 


HE Merchant, if'a Tenpeſt riſe, * 181g 200 114 
Throw its black Horrors — 

And heave the boiling Deep, = 
Invokes the Gods with anxious Pain | 
To purge the gloomy Heay'ns again, 
And huſh the Waves to Sleep. 


* * 4 
; CET THEFTS „ 4 


Spain that with Barra dares to wage 
Deſtructive War, ſhall ceaſe her Rage, 
Aud ſue for Prack once more : 
And Fzaxcz, that ſeems to ſpurn her Charms, 
And tempt the doubtful Force of. Arms, wen 
Her Sunſhine ſhall implore. 


Not all the Gems on InDrax Ground, > gems 
Nor Grandeur deck'd with — round, | 
Can caſe a troubled Breaſt : 
1 | ma 


48 -POEMS on Varrovs'Sunjzers.! 
Monarchs in vain are thron'd ſublime ; | 


Fran to their Palaces can _ 


His Life I'd chooſe whoſe temp'rate Board 
Can one plain wholeſome Diſh afford, 
Provided all be neat : | 
Soft Slumbers on his Pillow wait, 1 
Nor burns he with that Thirſt for State, | 
That Ko EOS, 


Why ſhould we, fated ſoon to die, 
Like Arrows mount our Wiſhes high ? _. 
Or why for ſhining Pelf _ 
Should we to foreign Climates roam ? 
SARISSA, he that quits his Home 
Can never quit Himſelf. . 


Bid the Ship launch into the Tide, 
Cart on the painted Prow will ride ; 
She ſcorns the Aying Horſe; 
Her Steps outſtrip the bounding Hind, 
Andfj ſpurn the Cloud-compelling Wind 
Behind their matchleſs Courſe, 


- — 
— —ꝛ— — x ͤ—Xñ . — — 
— <4 ” * - —_ * 2 — — - - 


> — — 


al 
* 
1% 
f 
4 
N * 
= 
U 1 
U 3 : 
N 4 16 
+18 
3 
. 
I i Ly 
L 1 
o il 
=_Y 
1 
* : . 
=. 
LN 5 i 
: * 
3 
on 4's : 
h { "I 
L , 8 
N ES 
we 
* 
1 
iT 
I +«of 
=_— 
$ 3 
— 
oy 1 
4 4 
| 
ny 
3 
4 7 : 
_ 14 
1 
* 89188 
4+ © i 
» 14 
N t 
[1 
! 
=_—_ 
. 0 " 
K 18 
ifs 
WD, | 
. 
== L 
| i 
* f 
3620 
bn 
3 by 
* 1 
0 = 
I 
v : 
i% 
th 
* 1 
3 1 
1 
0 
5 


1 
— 


— ee es 
— 


N 


-POEMS on Vartovs SusJzecTs. 49 
Mapa, enjoy the ſhining Now, | 
Nor wear a Frown upon your Brow, 

At Thought of future Years : 
With Honey mix your bitt'reſt Woe ; 
Short are the Smiles that Mortals know, 
And they are dim'd with Tears, 
Ambition ſoon muſt drop its Plume, 
And for the Darkneſs of the Tomb 
Exchange its ſplendid State : 
Mapam, who knows but ſov'reign Heav'n 
The riſing Day to me has giv'n, 
' | And wing'd it with your Fate ? 


Th' indulgent Skies for you provide 
Riches, which on the ſilver Tide 

Are to your Dwelling roll'd : 
For you the diſtant InD1a pours 
The ſparkling Product of her Shores, 


The Di'monds and the Gold. 
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50 POEMS on Vanious on JECTS. 
Mean while, but till above the Crowd, 
In rural Eaſe myſelf I ſhrowd 
In Cottage plain and low : 
And now and then, at leiſure Time, 
Pay the ſmall Tribute of a Rhime 
To ſuch a Friend as You. 


A View from Hay-CLiep near Dover. 
June, 1749. 
HE roſy Morn had chas'd the Pow'r of Sleep, 
And the Sun's Splendors flam'd along the Deep, 
When up the Rock, with reſolute Eſſay, 
We urge laborious the long arduous Way: 
Pale, panting, languiſhing, we reach the Tens 
Where, ſeiz'd with wild Aſtoniſhment, we 
Nor venture near the Edge. Strange dizzy Sight ! 
Like Angels bending from th' etherial Height, 
Our large illimitable View we caſt 
Oer Earth's broad Map, and Ocean's boundleſs Waſte. 


-* POEMS: on Vartovs: SopjecTs, 
The Cliff, * that from the humble Beach uprears - 
An awful Front;. and ſeems'to:threat the Stars, 
Sinks to an Hill, whoſe! gently-rifing:Brow 
Scarce overlooks the level Grounds below: 
The heaving Waves that with eternal Roar 
And reſtleſs Conflict tumble to the Shore, 
Now faintly break upon the liſt ning Ear; 
As when the Bee, when Verdure crowns the Year, 
Ranging the Meads to ſip the Dews of Morn, 
With lonely Pleaſure blows his murm'ring Horn, 
Small as a Feather in the boundleſs Space 
The wanton Sea-gull wings its airy Race ; 
Now lightly ſhoots along the liquid Plain, 
And now exulting ſeems to riſe again. 
That Ship, whoſe Canvas-Wings expanded wide, 
And look'd a floating Caſtle on the Tide, 
Shrinks to a feeble Bark. The Men that tread 
The Shore, . with Ocean's countleſs Pebbles ſpread, 
Appear like Fairies through ſome ſanded Way 
Homeward returning at the Glimpſe of Day; 


* The Cliff where the Caſtle ſtands. 
Ez While 


52 POEMS on Vakious SUBJECTS. 
While we muſt ſeem to their uplifted Eyes 
Dim as the Birds that roaming through the Skies 
On ſome aerial Battlement alight, 26 0? 
And almoſt mock the dazzled Search of Sight. 


Maker ſupreme, at whoſe omnific Call = | : 
Obedient roſe this ſea- ſurrounded Ball, 
How great art Thou! whoſe all-ſurveying Eye 
Extends its Beams through vaſt Immenſity, 
And, hid within the Hollow of whoſe Hand, 


Seas are a Drop, and theſe proud Mounds a Sand. 
COA CITI RICA. 


David's Lamentation over Saul and JONATHAN. 


2 Sam. Chap. i. 


| l LAS, the Guardians of our Land, 
The Warrior-Sire and Warrior-Son, 


Have loſt their Enſigns of Command, 
And ftain'd the Glories they had won ! 


Behold 


Id 


POEMS on Vartovs SuBJecrs. 53 
Behold them blended with the Slain, | 1 
Who us'd to whirl th' impetuous Car 
Reſiſtleſs through the Ranks of War, 

And deal the crimſon Slaughter round the Plain. 


Let not the News in Garn be known, 
Nor hint their Fates in Ask ELO, 

Leſt Pagan Nymphs, with ſhouting Joys, 
SwelPd with the Lute's unhallow'd Noile, 
Inſult the nhl Dead, | 


That living ſhook PaiLisT14's Realms with Dread. 


Ye GIu O Mounts, may Winter's Blaſt - | 
For ever curſe your dreary Waſte ! _. 
May unrelenting Heav'*n reſtrain 4 
Its foſt'ring Dew, and pregnant Rain 
And, while the humble Plains around, 
Laugh with redundant Harveſts crown'd, 
May not a golden Rank of Corn 
Your vainly tow'ring Tops adorn ! 
Becauſe the Quiyer, Spear, and Shield, 
And all the Vengeance of the Field, 
E 3 
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54 POEMS on VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Upon thoſe Tops in batter d Ruins ſlee d, 
Or round their dead diſnonour d Monarch weer 

In fanguine Drops; as if the Scer had ect 
No bleſt Perfume upon his ſacred Head. 


If JonaTHan'but twang'd his Bow, 
Swift flew th? unerring Fate ; the Foe 
Fell headlong to the Ground: 
If Saur his flaming Steel diſplayd, 
Death ruſh'd with che deſcending Blade, 
And many an hardy Chief, in Fight renown'd, 


In Nature's cloſeſt Bands allyd, 

And in the ſocial Danger try d, 
How pleaſant was the Pair! 

And both upon the purple Plain, 

Down-trodden with the Heaps of Slain, 
The ſame Deſtruction ſhare. 

Not Eagles, thro* the Trafts of Day 

Towing their unreſiſted Way, 
Could dart ſo fwift a Speed as They 


POEMS on Vartiobs SUBJECts: $33 
Nor coult the Lion thatch their Power, 
When in ſome dark ſurpriſing Hour 
He tears the Shepherd's Limbs, and uncontrord 
Leaps Ger the Fence, and tiots on the Fold. 
Ivo Ax Nytnphs, your Sov reign's Corpſe bedew 
With all the melting Sorrows of yout Eyes: 
He laviſh'd his imperial Wealth for Tou. 
And on your Veſtures flam'd the Scarlet's Dyes. 
How pleas'd was Saur to ſeethe Di'mond ſhine, 
And the Gold ſparkle through the rich Array; 1 
Pr1L1sT14's haughty Damſels would repine, 
And at the Sight amet away. 
Oh! JonaTran, my faithful Friend, 
Where my fond Sour i Net d to reſt 
And mutt our ſweet Communion end,” 
And only the ſad Mem'ry pain my Breaſt! 
Afreſh the Tears impetudus roll, 
Afreſh the Horror chills my Soul, 


E 4 When 


56 POEMS on Van16vs\8uyjzecrs:” 
When I revolve our Scenes of Friendſhip den; 
Not the young Virgin loves the blooming Youth ; 
With half the Paſſion, or with half the Truth, - * 
As JonaTHAy: once ov d: but JonaTHan's.no more. 


Heroes, the Nation's Pride and Truſt, 
Are ftretch'd in ignominious Duſt ; | 
Heroes, upon whoſe manly Face 


Majeſtick Awe and winning Grace 
In blended Glories ſat : | 2 

While Spear and Helmet, Bow and Sie, 
In filent Pomp © 'erſpread che F ield, | | 

Sleep with the Warriors, and augment their Face: 
| ie | 
] 
. 
/ 
I 
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There 
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222d r b tg ac in hör ch x eh kr f r.. 


There is a monumental Pedeſtal in Weſtminſter- 
Abbey, ſupporting a Figure of TIR, holding 
in his Left-Hand a Scroll, with Sapphic Verſes, 
and over all a Buſto, repreſenting Mr. PII Ir 
CARTERET, Son of the Cord CARTERET. The 
Contents of the Scroll are ſpoken by Time, and 
are as follow. 


cr breves te Delicias Tuorum | | 
Næniis Phœbi Chorus omnis urget, 


Et meæ Falcis ſubito reciſum | 
Vulnere plangit * 


En, Puer, Vitæ Pretium caduce ! 
Hic tuam Cuſtos Vigil ad Fayillam 
Semper adſtabo, & memori tuebor 


Marmore Famam "i 


Audies clarus, Pierate, 1 

Integer, multæ ſtudioſus Artis 

Hæc frequens olim leget, hæc ſequetur 
Emula Pubes, 


Attempted 


\ 
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77 That Ihen, gue thy viel Ted. 

1 And numberd Thee aengft thy Dead, + 
ee Whoſe rifing Merit and vnfolding Bloom 
& Promis 'd a Lengeh of noble Life to coe? 


E | ( 


<« Behold the End of . q 

« And Life's ſublimeſt Wich attain 

For I will ever guard thy Tomb, 

« And mix thine Aſhes with Nai; 
« The marble Monument upholds thy Fattie, 
« And round the World conveys thine Honour Name. 


"Pp * 


© Thy Love to Virtue's | dying Cauſe, | 1 

«« Thy ſtrict Adherence to her Laws, 

Thy Genius, that could urge the 

« Of Seixxc through her thorny Maze, 
6 The crowding Youth ſhall learn from ſculptur'd Stone; 
« Praiſe, rev'rence, and improve them for their own.” 
On 
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On the Singing of 2 Rob. 7 


e e 
Neu to foe rr n — 
Or to ſome Barn's ſtraw- cover d Height 


Pleas'd I attend his tuneful Throat, 
While Winter ſhivers in his Note; 

; Prophetic of long Months of Gloom, 
Tempeſts, and _ and Snows to come. 


Stay, feather'd Innocent, and ; my 

Till Nature wakes the blooming Sreing ; 
And, while the Lark denies his Song, 
Do thou thy living Strains prolong. 


How glad, ſweet Warbler, ſhould I be, 
Could I but mingle Joys with Thee z 

And, while Life's wintry State remains, 
Charm the dull Shades, and ſooth my Pain. 


\ 


/ 


To 


\ 


| * by ” | . 1 2 
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To Mr. WILLIAM ROFFEY. 


HE Sun, aſcending his meridian Height, 
Had bid the wle Hobns l [ 
Harneſs his milder Steeds to run his Ex- ning Tours: a 
And Noon, array 'd in flamy Robes of Litke, | 
Diffus'd along the Damaſk Roſe, 
The Lilly's nodding. Head, | 
And vrlers purple Bed, 
Sunk down to ſoft "IF 
The Zephyr ceas'd to breathe, 
Huſh'd in his Cave beneath ; 
The Clouds that deck'd the Sky, | 
Hung motionleſs on high : 


* 


= *  % 
* «A LES BY 


* Part of this Poem is imitated from the 15th Ode in che 
2d Book of Caſimire, whoſe original Beauties I * E 
for the Pleaſure of the learned Reader. wort 


Albis dormiit in Roſis, evo Ani bon 
Lilliiſque jacens & Violis Dies, 2 
Prime cui potui vigil 
Somnum Pieria rumpere Barbito. med) 
oP \ ' Cure 


— 
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n And all was ftill, ere 4 : boron $ 


Made but the gen'ral Slumber more profound. 


Tas then (ſweet Memory wakes the diſtant Day) = 
©” Upon the flowry Sd, © 
Where TH Ames devolves his fruitful Tide, 
That I renounc'd my childiſh Pla, 
And took the Lyre 
With ſtrange Deſire : 


Curz dum vacuus Puer 

Formoſi legerem Littora Narvie. P#C| 
Ex illo mihi poſteri | 

Florent Sole Dies : qui ſimul aurez 
Infregit Radios Lyrz, by | 

Jam nec Scuta ſonat, nec Strepitum trucis 
Gradivi z ſed amabiles : 

Ruris Delicias ; ſive rubentia 
Udo Rore Roſaria, 

Seu molles Violas, five volubilem 
Leni Flumine Viliam, | | 

Seu primo graciles Vere Favonios, &c. 
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I touch'd; the Strings reſounded; touch d again, 
And ſtill more pleaſing roſe the Strain: 

Eccho; from her woody Scat 
How unutterably ſweet ! 
Thus. J che Muſe's Votary became, 
Swept o'er the Chords, and felt th* ecſtatic Flame: 


In bold, heraic: Verſe unſkill'd;. 

My Mus could never paint the Field, 
Where the Trump rolls its dire Alarms, 
Rouzing the Nations into Arms; 

Nor where the Cannon's flaming War 
Bellows along the boundleſs Air, 
Nor where the Steel wide-waſting mows, 
Nor where the crimſon Deluge flows : 

I am only fit to ſing 

On a ſoftly-ſpeaking String, 

Golden Harveſts of the Plains, 

— Flocks, and ſporting in, 
5 Bluſhing Roſes, Vi'lets blue, f 

; Bathing in the Morning Dew ; 
L 
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Or the Stream, whoſe purling Maze 
Oer the thirſty Meadows plays, == 
Impregnating the riſing Ground. 
And ſhedding bloqming Life around. | 
Though ſometimes, tis confels'd, that I x # | 
To nobler Themes aſpire, | © | 
And aim to ſing, in Numbers high, | 
Of Farenmgme's ſacred Fire: 
Thus, RorrEv, fain would I proclaim 
How much I love thine honour'd Name, 
And ſound thee in the Trymp of Fame, 
But oh th Attempt how vain ! 
I cannot half my Zeal expreſs, 
Nor ſhalt thou think its Tranſport leſs 
Than what my fervent Pow'rs poſſeſs 
By a debaſing Strain. 


Y « 
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1 17 +444 


To Mr. Jonx EAuxs, F. R. 8. the Director of 
my Academical Studies. F 


a we Son of Honour,” I enquire, 
As the Muſe graſps the vocal Lyre, 
« Shall now employ your Lays ?” 

« To Eamts ” the joyful Strings reply, 

« To Eames” the joyful Ecchoes cry 
« We mean a lofty Praiſe.” 


Like pebbled Rivulets that glide 
Scarce gurgling on without a Tide, 
Are Minds of vulgar Mould : 
But, Eames purſues his ſov'reign Way, 
As rolls a wide unbounded Sea, 
That ſcorns to be control'd. 


With ſwift-wing'd Ardour ſee his Soul 


Shoot the long Tracts from Pole to Pole, 
Exulting, unconfin' d! 
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While the bright Wonders of the Skies 
In one broad View harmonious riſe , 
On his capacious Mind. 


Fix'd in the Centre, he ſurveys 

The Sun, rejoicing with his Rays 
The Planetary Round: 

Reſiſtleſs in imperial Force 

He bends them to their circling Courſe, 
And keeps th' eternal Bound. 


Comets, tremendous, wild, and vaſt, 
That through th' immeaſurable Waſte 
Wind their enormous Flight, 
EAMES has beheld ; purſu'd their Ways, 
Unfolded their eccentric Maze, 
And pour'd the mental Light. 


But not ParLosoeny alone, 
To thee, amazing Man, is known, 
Each Lax VAE is thy Claim: 


65 


F Unlimited | 


66 POEMs on Various sab eee. 
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Unlimited thy Genius flies 
O'er the wide Weſt to Eaſtern Skies, 
And reaps immortal Fame. 


Ears, was this narrow Mind poſſeſt 
Of Half the Riches of thy Breaſt, 

I could renounce this Sphere, 
To Sc1tnce ſtarry Summit climb, | 
And feaſt with Extaſy ſublime 

On endleſs Pleaſures there. R 


S D D ee DCC DCD, 


To Mrs. RAchEL SHUTTLEWoop, on the Death 
of her Brother Mr. ANTHONY SHUT TLEWoop, 
aged five Years, 


4 dog in a Garden, deck'd with Flow'rs, 
FLORELLA paſs'd her Morning Hours; 
Now cropt the Pink, and now the Roſe, 


And as ſhe cropt, the Faireſt choſe. 


But while ſhe ſearch'd the painted Beds, 
O'er the gay Scenes her Tears ſhe ſheds ; 


Ih 5 For 


1 
* ? 


\ 
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For oh of late, in wither'd Bloom. ee 
She trac d her ——— the Tomb. | 


; * 1422928 81 aG 


She * prog mus ad, and with A Sigh 
She almoſt chode the unfriendly Sky, 


That five ſhort Springs FLoRELLO gave, 3 
Then ſeiz d him to te untimely Grave. © 


A Seraph, that her Meaning e, 5 | 
Broke in ſoft Radiance on her View : : | 
A Frown, half-melted in a Smile, | 
Sat on his Brow, and this his Stile. 


«© # 
+ * + * 


Ho can'ſt thou or with Sigh or Tear n : | 
« Hint that th Almighty is ſevere ? 

« For what his Pleaſure wild: to 4 

Is vindicated, Nymph, by Tou. 1 


* Of vernal Blooms you cull'd the Beſt, 

And plac'd the Beauties in your Breaſt ; 

And can'ſt thou blame the Sov'x BIO Pow R 

« Who ſnatch'd from Earth his F ar r Fu, LO'WR F 


\ 
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rue. 


To ROBERT CRUTTENDEN, Eſq; 
FRIENDSHIP. | 


LEncath this cool embowyring Shade | 

Of thick-inwhven Woodbines made, 
What better Theme can charm the Hour 

Than FarenDSHIP' 8 Life-ſutaining Pow'r ? — 


Say, what could our F orefather find 

In Eptn's Walks to feaſt his Mind, 

Till Ev appear d with blooming Grace 
To crown the Pleaſures of the Place? 


FrIiENDSHIP's the Bond of Bliſs above, 
Where all is Harmony and Love : : 

And H aTRev's Brand inflames the Woe 
Of Fiends and howling Ghoſts below. 


When firſt the All-creating Sire 
Beam'd forth this intellectual Fire, 
Divinely capable to riſe, 


And mingle with congenial Skies ; 
FRIEN D/ 


OY * 
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Fxizxpshir prevaild upon his Breaſt, 
As if in boundleſs Bliſs unbleſt, 


Till Souls, where his bright Image glow'd, 
Were kindled to commune with God. | 


Frienpsr1y her healing Luſtres pours 
O' er Nature in her fainting Hours, 

Or Life, with rayleſs Glooms overcaſt, 
Would how! a ſolitary Waſte. 


— 


This CRurTEN DEN and I atteſt, 
Of mutual Flames and Joys poſſeſt: 
To CRurrEN DEN inſcribe the Strains, 


Where unextinguiſh'd FRIENDSHIP reigns. 


f 


COLE TOTO FOFOTTIOLOI LEST OI SIS IS TO SOLE DOTS LS? 


To the REVEREND 


Mr. GERVAS WYLDE. 


WINTER IMPROVED. 


ARK how the Winter's rig'rous Reign, 


With ſnowy Mountains heaps the Plain, 
And chains the rolling Sea : 
F 3 
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But ſoon the Sun's enliv'ning Beam g 
Shall glance along the yielding Streem 
And melt its Bands away 308 377Y 


Soon as the ſultry Summer's fled, | 
The Autumn triumphs in its Stead, 

And Winter's ſtormy Sway | 
Howls in the Rear ; but ſoon the Spring, 
Soft-gliding on a Zephyr's Wing, 


Comes blooming, young and gay. 


But furrow'd Brows and hoary Hairs 
Know no Removes through circling Years, 
And ſtill unchang'd remain: 
And Oils and Laurels vainly try | 


To turn the Vite unwelcome Dye 
* cowgs 


4 
1 
95 
i 


— 3 2 
— 
4 . 


To native Black again. 


Then wake, my Friend, thy gen'rous Soul, 
Sieze the ſwift Minutes as they roll, 


And crown their Flight with Fame; 


Nor 


r 
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Nor mingle with the num'rous Crowd 
That headlong beat the downward Road 

To Darkneſs, Woe, and Shamm # 
Heav'n loves to ſee a youthful Mind 
(But, oh l *tis difficult to find) 

Avoid the ſhining Snare; 
And values young Devotion more 
Than if a Tott'rer at Fourſcore 

Could ſigh an Age in Pray'r. 


Raſh Muſe, no more— Wilt thou pretend 
To Wyrpr, thine Heav'n. inſtructed F riend, 
To read thy Lectures ofer ? 
As well the liſping Infant may 
Preſume to teach his Sire the Way, 
Wo trod it long before. 


\ 
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& TRANSLATION of Part of nn res 
Georgick. 


Inſcribed to Mr. Gron or Buxrox. 
Erial Honey next my Muſe eſſays EEE 
McRNAs, ſmile propitious on the Lays. 
New Scenes of Wonder riſe ; embattled Kings, 


Laws, People, Wars employ the ſounding Strings : 
From the low Theme unbounded Praiſe ſhall grow, 
If Por zus prompts the Numbers as they flow. 


Firſt for the Bees a proper Station find, 
Around protected from the beating Wind; 
For Wind forbids the loaded Troops to bear 
Their golden Charge in Safety through the Air. 
Let not the Goats, a wild laſcivious Race, 
Nor Sheep nor Heifers paſture near thePlace, 
Their wand' ring Footſteps bruiſe the ſpringing Flow'rs, 
And from the Meadows bruſh the dewy Show'rs. 
Let not the ſpeckled Lizard harbour near, 


Nor hungry Pecker nigh their Cells appear ; 
| But 
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But chiefly from the Swallows ſcreen the Hive, 
They roam for Slaughter, and on Slaughter thrive, 
Arteſt the Carriers on their airy Way, 

And to their greedy Young the luſcious Prize convey, 


Hard by their Dwelling ſcoop the moſſy Pool, 
Let Fountains riſe, and purling Riv'lets roll; 
Thick o'er the Entrance, in a graceful Row, 

Let the wide Palm, or branching Olive grow, 
That when a Swarm, invited by the Spring, - 
Forſake their Home, obedient to their King, 

And wheel along the Air in many a duſky Ring, 
The neighb'ring Bank may court them from the Heat, 
And the thick Shades afford a cool Retreat. f 


Whether the Water ſtands, or murm'ring flows, 


trow it with Stones, and croſs it o'er with Boughs, 
That, ſhould the Winds diſperſe them on the Road, 


And daſh them headlong in the ſilver Flood, 
On theſe adjacent Bridges they may ſtand, 
And to the Sun their matted Wings expand. | 


\ 
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Let Thyme and Caſſia ſcent the bord'ring Ground, 
And Sav'ry breathe a grateful Odour round 
And from the Spring that runs for ever by,  ' ñ 
Let the ſweet Vi'let drink its purple Dye. | 


Whether of hollow Bark you arch their Dome, 
Or of the bending Oſier twiſt their Home, 
Small be the Entrance for the Winter's Cold ;AT- 
Will harden into Ice the liquid Gold 334 
And Honey, gleam'd on by the ſultry Ray, 
Irs Texture loſt, will melt in Streams away. 
Wherefore with Wax, the Product of the Plains, 
The prudent Nation, with ſucceſsful Pains, 
Plaiſter the op'ning Breaches of their Cell; 
Nor Pitch nor Birdlime could perform ſo well. 


Often, if we believe what Fame relates, 

Deep in the Ground they chooſe their gloomy Seats, 
And moulder'd Pumices and Trunks of Trees 

Have been the ſafe Apartments of the Bees. 
However make it your Concern to cloſe 


Each threat'ning Flaw, and ſpreadthe Hive with Bouzhs. 


Let 
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Let not the Yew be planted near the Place, 
Nor the Crab crackle in the fiery Blaze ; 
Nor fix their Hut where hazy Fogs ariſe 
From the damp Marſh, and taint the clouding Skies 3 
Nor where a Dunghill wafts ill Steams around.. 
Nor where the Mountain {ecchoes Sound for Sound. 


Soon as the Sun aſſumes his vernal Sway, 
And the Sky opens in a warmer Day, 
Th impatient. Tribes forſake their wintry Home, 
O'er the gay Meads in reſtleſs Windings roam, 
Explore the ſhady Coverts of the Woods, 
And glance along and ſip the dimpled Floods. 


44 


Hence with myſterious Pleaſure they ſupply 
A future Race, and nurſe their Progeny, 


With wondrous Skill erect their waxen Piles, 
And gather and import their golden Spoils. 


When you behold a Swarm tumultuous rife, 
Float through the Air, and blacken half the Skies, 
Rememb.r they d-ſire a living Stream, 

Or Shade to ſcreen them from the Noonday Beam; 


Pro- 
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Profuſely ſcatter flow'ry Odours round. 
Let Mint and Honeyſuckle ſtrow the Ground, 
And let the Cymbal's ſhrill-reſounding Noiſe} 
Offend th* unable Ear, and drown the Voice; 
Theſe Scents and Sounds will check their airy Tour, 
And to their Tents the wandring Hoſt reſtore. 


But if the Hive ſhould be reſoly'd for Fight, 
(For oft two Monarchs will conteſt their Right 
To Empire) they the riſing War preſage 
By Thirſt for Slaughter, and unbounded Rage : 
Harſh broken Murmurs, : like the Trump's Alarms, 
Provoke the tardy Soldiers to their Arms, 
Collecting now they prune their agil Wings, 
Rouze all their Strength, and whet their fatal Stings, 
Around their Sov'reign crowd with proud Delight, 
And urge the Rebels to the Field of Fight. 
At length, when Heav*n's pure Sunſhine warms the Air, 
Both Sides ruſh forth impetuous to the War: 


The fierce Encounter Joins ; the ZEther round, 


Remurmurs with the loud tumultuous Sound ; 


Tilb 


ill 
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Till, cluſter d in one dark promiſcuous Ball. 
Headlong to Earth the dying Champions fall : | 
Thick as from ſhoken- Oaks the Aeg ound 
And thick as Hailſtones rattle on the Ground. 
The Chiefs, their Wings illuſtrious to behold, 
(Such mighty Souls their little Boſoms hold) 
Undaunted plunge into the thickeſt Fight, 
And ſingly turn a num'rous Hoſt to Flight. one's 
But one ſmall Caſt of Aſhes will aſwage 
The martial Terrors and deſtructive Rage. 


When you have finiſh'd the important Fray, 
Diſpatch the gloomy Wretch who loſt the Day, | 
Leſt he, o'erwhelm'd with ſullen Grief, at large 
Should idly riot at the publick Charge ; 

And let the Victor Prince enjoy his Reign, 
And undiſputed Dignity maintain. 


Various the Chiefs appear: This courts the View 
With Port majeſtick, and refulgent Hue; 
His well-proportion'd F orm is ſtarr d with Gold, 
And vivid Dyes his beauteous Waiſt enfold: | 
While [| 


> " — 
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While That, the lazy Scandal of his Race, Bh AUT: 
Draws an huge Paunch with flow unweildy Pace. 


And, diffrent as their Kings, the Crowds are ſeen ; © © 
Theſe bear an haggard and offenſive Mien, 
Like the dry Pilgrim on the duſty aan 
Who hawks the Mire, and ſpits it out again: u 
While others with a golden Splendor glow, | ORR 


Diſtin& with-glitt'ring Drops in many an equal Row] = 
The laſt are beſt ; and, when the Year rolls round, 

The ſweeteſt Juices in their Hives are found 
Nor ſweet alone, but ſtreaming ſoft and fine, 


To mitigate the Harſhneſs of the Wine. T 


Whene'er the mounting Swarms forſake their your 
And in th* unbounded Ether idly roam, 
Swift, ſwift, the wanton Fugitives recal ; 

The Means are certain, and the Toil is ſmall : 

Pluck from the Kings their Plumes; * while they ſtay 
None quit the Camp to range the open Day: 

And let the Garden, where the Saffron pours 


Its native Odours, entertain their Doors. — 
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The Bees alone, of all the winged Train, W 
* A common Home and Progeny maintain, e 
And govern'd by the Laws of Wiſdom live, 
And know their Country, and their gen'ral Hive. 
Of Winter provident, they wear away WE 
In hard Fatigues the Summer's live- long Days --/ 
Range o'er the dewy Bloſſoms, and unload 
Their golden Harveſt for the gen'ral Good: 
Some are appointed to the daily Toils - : 
of rifling Flow'rs, and bringing home their Spobz 
Some with Narciſſus* Tears and clammy Gum | 
10 Extend the firm Foundations of their Combs, 
e, Knead, ſpread, and the tenacious Wax ſuſpend ; .. 
2 Others the growing Family attend; 
While theſe condenſe the Gold refin'd, and ſwell 
With Juice nectareous ev'ry brimming Cell; 
Some guard by Turns the Gates, and watch the Skies, 


— — -p—̃¶— ͤ.Vp̃ 1 A ern 


If Clouds impend, and angry Tempeſts riſe ; 
Or from the Lab'rers take the fragrant Stores, 


Battle the Drone, and drive him from their Doors 
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All with unwearied Emulation Ader, 


And Thyme and Honey ſcent through all the Hive. 


So when the Cyclops, by Divine Command, 
Prepare the Bolt for Jovz's avenging Hand, 
One to the ſtubborn Bellows is aſſign'd, 
That draws and pours alternately the Wind; 
Another in the Lake the Metal laves, 

Hiſſes the Ball, and boil the ſmould'ring Waves: 
The ſhifting Tongs the burning Maſs extend, 
The brawny Brethren o'er their Labour bend, 
And Ger ha Arms in chiming Blows deſcend : 
The Anvils with the dreadful Work reſound, 
And ZETxa thunders through her Caves profound. 


Thus, if ſmall Things may be compar'd to Great, 
The Bees each Day their ardent Work repeat; 
Each takes his diff rent Lot; the antient Sage 
To frame and fence the Cells employs his Age ; 
The Youth, when Night extends its Shadows, come, 
With Thighs enrich'd with thymy Odours, home ; 


Teils, 
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Teils, Wildings, Ofiers,/iViolets they taſte, 1» 
And Halm and Saffron yield a rich Repaſt:: 
Alike tlie Tabbur when the Sunſhine glows, 
Alike at E nmg thelr ſerene Repoſe. " "| 
ArMorn abroad the buſy W fy, b 


And evry flowry Luxury enjoy z 

When Night approaching warns them to their Hive, is 
The ſcatter'd Troops on mounting Pinions drive ; 
Back to their Home, and round its well-known Brinis 
Murm' ring they play, and — 
Into their gloomy Bow r in Quiet creep, | 

And Silence reigns and univerſal Sleep: 


When Rains a a ning in the low'ring Skies, 
Or Winds with fierce contending Forces riſe, 
For Water at ſome neighb'ring Rill they li ght, 
Nor from their Manſion tempt a diſtant Flight: 
And, pois'd with Stones, along the midway Heav'n 
They fail, as when, on rolling Billows driv'n, | 
The Ballaſt keeps th' unſteddy Veſſel ev'n. 


G Often 


\ 
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Often on broken Flints the Bees art found 
To tear their Wings, and periſh with the Wound: 
Such Love of Flow 'r, and-unextinguiſh'd Zeal/ 
To hoard their Sweets, within their Boſoms dv dwell. _— 
Although their Term of Being is not great. 
For ſev'n ſhort Springs their utmoſt Life compleat, _ : 
The Progeny ſurvives through num 'rous Years, 'Þ 
And Sires and Grandſires leave a Line of Heirs. 


Not all the Lands, where ſprings the riſing Day, 
Their Monarchs with a deeper Dread obey : 
Alive, unbroken Harmony prevails, 
But Dead, the Bond of bliſsful Union fails; 
A civil Fury reigns, they ſeize the Store, 
And ſpread the waxen Structures on the Floor. 


They to their Prince with wond'ring Rev'rence come, 
And circle round him with a joyful Hum: __ 
Unnumber'd Guards attend his moving State, | 

And on their Shoulders bear the welcome Weight ; ; | 


For him the doubtful Fates of War they try, 


And count it Glory in his Cauſe to die. 
. Hence 
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Hence philoſophic Sages have inclin d 
To think ſome Beam of the Eternal Mind; 
Some Portion of the Godhead, deigns to fall, 
And fire the Boſom of this Animal: 
For God, they ſay, informs all Nature's Round, 
Earth, Air, and Seas, and Heav'n's ſerene Profound ; 
That hence the Race of breathing Lives begun, 
Which back into their antient Fountain run; 
And, undiſſolvd by Death, exulting riſe, 
Mix with the Stars, and triumph in the Skies. 


Whenever you would ope the narrow Hive, 
And of their Wealth the toiling Race deprive, 
From your ſwoln Cheeks ſpout forth a watry Show'r, 
And o'er their Cell let Smoke redundant pour. 
Twice in a Vear their Harveſt you may reap 
When firſt the Pleiad, ſpringing from the Deep, 
To the glad Earth her calming Ray returns, 
And the wild Wave with mounting Vigour ſpurns : 


And when, to ſhun the Serpent's urging Speed, 
She plunges in the Sea her radiant Head. 


G 2 Strong 


By .POEMS on VaRtons SyBjrote. 
Strong Rage inflamies theſe litłle Ihſeftd Hearts, 
And Poiſon follows where they toat their Datta s 


Amongſt the Veins their hidden Stings they ground, 
And 1 in Death upon the aking Wounc. 


4 1 


If you would guard them through long Winter $ Days 

1 provident the falling Kingdom raiſe, I 
Let burning Thyme ſend out its ftrong Perfumes, 1 
And prune the huſky Wax that clogs their Rooms 3 z 7 
For Lizards often ſuck the juicy Comb, | BOY 
Or Beetles chooſe it for their duſky 1 | 
Drones too in batt*ning Sloth will harbour there, 
Or Waſps invading wage unequal War; 
Or Moths will plunder, or before the Gate 

The Spider will extend the tangling Fate. 
Freed from theſe Foes, with Oey Care 


The buſy Race their Ruins will repair. 
Rebuild their waxen Frame with vig rous Heat, 
And from freſh Blooms extract the N Sweet. 


WS 


But ſhould a gen ral Sickneſs ſize their Hives, 


For Sickneſs, ike our own, cuts ſhort their Lives, 


* 


8 4 


» 
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By certaia Symptams you che Changd may traces 1" *77 
Wan is their Hue, and-meagre is their Face: 
The Mourners bear the Corpſes from the oo 

And flowly dal the melancholy Fate 3 | | 

Or from the Doors their dying Limbs depend, 

Or ſhut at Home their diſmal Days they ſpend, 

With Hunger pin'd forget the flow ry Plains, 

And ſhiv ring ; Cold through all their Members reigns : 
Uncommon Sounds are heard ; around their —_— T 
In faint low Accents ſpreads the gem ral Hum. k 
So South-Winds whiftle through the lonely Wood; 
So roars at Diſtance Ocean 8 <bbing Flood; 


So Fires, within ſome r narrow Furnate pent, 


Indignant rage, and murmur for a Vent. / 
Now burn Galbanean Gums to heal their Woe, 

And through the Reed let Streams of Honey flow, 
To bleſs the Hive, invitingall the Frain 

To banquet on their wenge ping Food again. 

Let pounded Galls ſcent all the neighb' ring Ground, 
And Roſes dry'd effuſe their Odours round, 


G3 With 
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With Thyme nod Centry'; und with Raiſing join; 


- — — ——_ 


— Condens d with Fire, the Ins Juice of Wine 
| Thus have 1 fung of Tillage, Flocks, and Trees, | 
i And laſt deſcrib'd the Wonders of the Bees; 


While Cr an, argent | in his glorious Courſe, 

Is thund'ring at Euphrates trembling Source : 

He o'er the willing Warld his Sway extends, | 
And more than mortal to the Skies aſcends : 
While I at Neples ſpend my aſy Time, * 
Unknown to Glory, and beguil'd in Rhime: : 

I, who in Paſt? rals play'd ; and bold and — 
Thee, Tityrus, and thy | beechen Bow'r have ſung. 
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An El EMV on the Death of the. truly pious and 
brave Colonel Jamss GARDINER, who was flain 


tal Attn at Felten 
Ninh * Duell Fee hoſtica 
Opprobriorum Murmura vindice 


Excuſat Enſe, barbararum - 
Immortuus Aggeribus Cohortum ; 
Præſecta tandem Colla volubili . 
Lapſu reclinat. Sed famula prope 
Decuſque, præſigniſque Virtus, 
Semianimem ſubiere Dextri 1 - 
Mox, expeditis Corpore Manibus, 
Depreliatrix Gloria Siderum 
Ire jubet ſuper Aſtra Curu. itn) c . 
| (FF MeLaxcroLy, from the ſtony Cave 
The Scoop of Tius for Thee has made 
Under the broad Cliff's Shade, 
Upon the naked Shore, 
Where warring/Tempeſts ar 
In Concert with the hoarſe reſounding Wave: 


on G 4 Come, 
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1 


by the Rebel- Forces, Sept. 21. 1745. in the fa. 


| | \ 
88. POEMS on Vaxtovs ,SupJecTs:: 
0 Come, but with ſolemn Gait, 


FAR udo.0211 2.44.0) 4 ds 


With trickling Eyes, 
And heavy Sig. 
And all the Ncutcheo d Pomp of Fate: 
And bring with thee the Cypreks, and the Yew, | > 
All bath'd and dropping with the mortal Dew, = 
To this ſequeſter d Bow'r 3 
And let the Midnight Hour 
Be hung in deeper Glooms by Thee, 
And bid each gay Iden lee: 
While all the baleful Images of Wo. 
| That haunt the Marble Buſt,” 
Cr hover round ſepulcher'd Duſt, * > 5 | 
With conſcious Hortors all my Soul o'erflow, 
For tis no vulgar Death A omCr% 
URANIA means to mourn; iT KA 
But in a doleful Strain 
She bids the Hatp complain, 
] And hangs thefun'ral Wreath 
on Gaxp'nzn's awful Urn. | 


Say 


WY 
% 4 
: i 
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<a La ot WW; 1738 "| * 7 
GARp'xvER, what various Fame 


«3266 at? gat; 4 7 7 28 * q + 4 Hull r 
For ever crowns thy Name? net 


Nor is it poſſible to ſay,,. . ——— 
Or if the Saint's, or Hero s Ray, i 
yon brighteſt in ths blended Blaze Aer 
That form?d thine ample Round of 1 
Like Moſes on the ſacred Hill, _—_ 
How haſt thou ſtood with pleading * 
Ourſtretching Hands, and feryent Cries, , 
Unwearied Wreſtler with the Skies, 

Till Heavn, reſponſive to thy Will 
Would al thy largeſt Wiſhes fill; 


Till the high- -brandiſh'd Bolt aſide yas thrown, 


And the full Bleſſing ſtream'di in Silver Murmurs down ? 


Nor leſs a Joſhua, than a Moſer Thou ; br» 
For oft in Linzarr' s high Strife | | 
Haſt thou expor' thy gen'rous Life, 
And with i impatient Ardours on thy Brow, . 


Ruſh'd foremoſt i in the horrid Van of F be, _ 


Driving the T roops of TyRanxy to Flight. 7 


— ww 


Unſhaken 


) 
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Unſhaken inthe noble Cauſe an 
To pluck her bloody Fangs, ond book ber lend thine 


When Axx A ſent her choſen Chief, 
Victorious Maz.zozoucn, | 

To Euxorz's Groans to give Relief. 
In Boun box 8 Overthrow; 

Renown'd Rata” 8 tented Field, 

Where Ga dropt her idle Shield, 

And to the Barrie Standard kneeld, 
Beheld young GaRD'NER there. 


Young Garp'NER, where the Combat m mow 'd 
The falling Ranks, and widely ros d 
Deſtruction and Deſſ pair, jy 
Wielded ſerene his youthful Arms, 5 6 
And, kindling at the dire Alarms, = 


ll © 1 „ 


Enjoy'd the raging War: | 
But here, (for Steel and fying Shot 
Fall chiefly to the Hero's Lot,) 
Swift through his Lips the glancing Buller rung, 
His Lips, on which th' unfiniſh'd Oath was hung ; ; 
Nor 
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Nor ſtopt its wing/d-impetious Farce 
Till through the Neck jt plougb-d its angry Courſe. 
Amazing Thought! that They who Life expoſe, 
Where all the Thunder of the Battle glows, 
Who ſte pale Death triumphant ride VI 
Upon the Crimſon's ſurging Tide, 
Scatt' ring his Shafts on ev'ry Side, 
In Blaſphemy and proud Contempt ſhould riſe, 
And hurl their mad Deſiance to the Skies; 


1 


Whither a Moment may convey 
Their Souls, diſlodging from their quiv' ring Clay, 
To take their laſt inexorable Doom, 


Big with immortal Wrath, and dire Deſpair to come. 


Such GAR D'xER was in early Youth 2 
And while the Warrior's Rays 
Bean- d round his Head, Celeſtial Turn 
He ſpurn'd, and ſeorn'd her Ways : 
And, though th' Almighty Arm was near, 
Made his endanger'd Life its Care, 
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Now in the wide enchanting Bowl . 
The Hero melts his manly Soul ; 
And now: he blots the Shades of Night 
Wich blacker Scenes of lewd Delight : 
Anon'in Sport he lifts his Brow to' Heav', * 
And ſwears by the Eternal Name; 
| Aſks that the Bolt may on his Head be driv'n, 
And courts the lagging Flame.» - 
So Pharaoh, when the fev'riſh Blains 
No more emboſs'd his Fleſh, 3 
Nor ſhot Infection through his Veins 
Afſum'd his Rage afreſh ; "A 
And hard, gte harder ſtill, 
And prop'd on His wild Witt, 
det up the Standard of his Pride, 
Curs'd If el's Goh and King, and all his Plagues defy'd. 
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ooh H 
But, Wake a in \ ſofter Notes relate, 
tre "ob lo noi cz” 54 T 
For ſofter Notes upon Thee wait, 
001 P: £704 943 3000 3A 
How Gaz? NER, when his Youth had rang'd 
Nt: 3994 155 by ator 211A bud. 


y "Theſe guilty Scenes, to] Heav'n eſtrang d, 


vort bat. 


Paus d ü in his mid Career, — 7 was Divinely chang'd. 


That Gop, whoſe 3 Radiance darts 
Der all our Ways, and all our Hearts, 
The bold Tranipreſſor from his Throne ſurvey d, 


And thus in Accents breathing Mildneſs faid : 
« Go, Mzncy, hg d vith mj ſupreme Command, 
« Thou faireſt Daughter, thron'dat my Right Hand, 
6 Go, wing thy downward Race, | 
« And ſtop that Rebel in his furious Way ; ; 
« His Heart ſhall thy victorious Call obey, 
« And take the willing Stamp of Grace : 
For never ſhall thy Call fucceſsleſs prove, bah 
« And thou lament thy baffted Aim; 
« If thou but dart thy choſen Flame, 
« Arni'd with the Saviovr's Energy of Love.“ 


f, . 
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| He poke: and gave d. Almighty Nod, 
The Sanction of th Eternal Gop : R 


At once the joyful News is propagated round, | 
Loud Anthems from the golden Roofs rebound, 
Aud Heav'n's high Cryſtal Domes remur mur wich 
the Sound. 


Mexcy obeys; and from thi empyteal Height 
Precipitates her glitt ring Flight ; 

A ſtarry Circle ſparkled round her Head, 

And a wide Rainbow o'er her Progreſs ſpread, 

| Maſe, ſing the wond'rous Plan, 5 
And ſing the wond'rous * 
In which the Sov'x EICON PO WR 
Th' Alm ighty Work began, 

And grad her Arm, and bd, o'er the Man. 

Bent on adult'rous Shame 


The Sinner ſne beheld; 
His Boſom burnt with guilty Flame, 
And at the future Joy in ſecret Raptures ſwell'd : 


—— — 
2 * 
* * 9 
— -< 
= 


Farag'd 


—— 
It — 


— < in. Da. * - *. 25 
— — — 


— * 
4 2 — — 


oN on Vantovs,SupJzers 54 


In her nocturnal Tour, n bak ** 
That thought his Bliſs would come too ſoon, 


And clogg'd the Midnight Hour, > 
Twas then, when Luſt's malignant Sway 
Had ſtifled Conſcience Pang, and ſmother'dReaſon's Ray, 
That Mer ſtept between 
Th' Adult'rer, and his ſinful Scene; 


And painted on his mental Sight, 
Dreſs'd round in Beams Divinely bright, 


The Sa vioun ſtretch'd upon the Tree, 
In purple Sweats, and dying Agony: 
(Such was the Viſion, and the Blaze the ſame, 
| That Savr, intent on Murders, ſaw, - 
When Jzsvs, ſpeaking from the radiant Flame, 
O'erwhelm'd his conſcious Soul with Awe.) 
Then thus a Voice arreſts his Ear: 
ot See, Garp'vgR, ſee thy Sa vioun here 
* And was this Wood 
«* Ting'd in my Blood, 


2 And 
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« And did I tanguith in theſe Woes for Thee, 
And can'ſt thou — e Wounds 
. 4 in Me?? 
| eee e eee | 
"A Pris ner of the Skies 
And Fear, that never yet his Soul had thook, 
Bedews his Limbs, glares wil#igts * Look, 
And all his Soul appalls: 
But half the Agony was unfulfila, - 
Till-Mzrcy from her Cryſtal Urn inſtilrd 
Fierce on his Heart Three _ Drops, 
Drops that from Sinai came, 
From Sinai, where th* Almighty Thunderer forms 
HFis ſhafted Lightnings, and his bolted Storms, 
And from whoſe boiling Tops | * 
The wild ſulphureous Surge runs down in 9 F lame. 
stung with th' unſufferable smart, | 
That feſter'd at his Heart, 
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* See Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, B. xi. Line 416, 
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PARAM In Var guy VRERTE 8 
Ce e ang round he throwy | 
His ghaſti Eye and Karce be knows... 1 
Ot af he lixes, in Nature's Midnight G lam, 
On clasd aa, Hells unfathomahle Worgby,, -. 


Black o'er his Head eternal Horrors xpll, 


And the keen gnawing Worm devours his amoſt Spul. 
But HE Lis Caf ring Thought Rad üntr f 


Himſelf a Tenant of the Ground, 


Still, {till bis Conſcience felt the flatiing Wound. 
Sudden before his Proſpect glos 
The everlaſting Gulph/of Woes ;/ 005 9H 

From the o'erhanging Brink he ſeems to bend, 
(The Brink, that crutbled as he ftobd, 
And nodded &er the dEadfül Flbod,) 

And down in headlong Riith'to defend 

To the broad burning Waves, and Pains tat never end. 

He turns; but ah f ho ffiendiy Fand. 
Nor Spark of glimim' ring Hope,” appears 

1 . 7 


He thinks he feels che unextinguiſh'd Fi — 


H 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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A ing Waſte of ble aſcending Spjires, ©) 
And plunges in the bottomleſs Abyss 22 11 
For, oh! his Sins in crouding Numbers ſtand, 
And each n Almighty 
5 Hand; 1 105 514 ein 130 0410 
But fiercer Oer the reſt IncrATITUDE appears, | 
. leny ig Fon - 


1 
12 


Wears. 48 0 | 
- WH 
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He doom'd his Soul nN 
The bright ætherial Fa 
For twas her kind Deſign 


Not to deſtroy, but to refine,) 
Amidſt the Darkneſs and the Storms 


Her ſacred Embaſſy performs ; £9 Bon 507] 
For Guilt diſplay'd in all its frightful Dyes, 
And crimſon'd over with redeeming Blood, 


- 
+ FL. — 
__ - - * 
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15 j Draws out the rolling Anguiſh from his Eyes, 
[I 
; 0 i And all his ſtubborn Soul with low Submiſſion bow'd. 
1 3 Kunene BIG L 192 Fa it id : 7 N % 
15 . 21 24 J. 1 
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Toons: O Miritle of Love!? 

Great Gov, can trace thy myſtic Ways, 

And pay the equal Note of Praiſe. 
"*Tis bow: And now with ourſtrerch/d wings 
Back to the Skies the ratliant Pow's withdrew 

And, a8 her mounting Path ſhe ſprings, 
The Silver Trump ef Victory ſhe bios, 

In ſtronger Dyes her er Arch refulgent glo bis, 
Anda an cu w. tracks th =cheria Wn] 


At once ajuring all his * Lak 
Gazv'xEs the Heay'nly Life 45 1 : 
And pleads the Honours, of his G 
With irreſiſtible Defence 
Againſt the colour d Arts of "nag 
; Tho? clouded with his Maker's Frown, and cruſt d 


beneath his Rod. ey 
But quickly a Celeſtial Ra Ray 
Shot oler his Soul unclouded — 1 
And balmy Dews, and booming Lit were giv 
The early Antepaſt of Heav'n. | 
| Ny” + And 


400 POEMS on Varrops rg. 
How GARD, freed. from TyrantJyaſts, 
Nor longer toſs d in Paſſion's Guſts, 
Felt, ſpoke, and ated all the Saint'?. 
That holy Name, which he prophan'd before, 
Behold him now with ſuppliant Knee adore; 
At Morn-and Ev'n his warm Devotions riſe, 
Like Clouds of Incenſe, fragrant 1 to the Skies: 
No more the Grape's nectarcous 1285 x 
Could tempt beyond a prudent Uſe  .. 
No wanton Speech defil'd his — $ 
No Deed deſign'd his Neighbour Wrong: 
But the fair Streams of Innocence, Mac) 
And unconfin'd Benevolence. 
Oer all his Life uninterrupted ran, 
And thro* their Cryſtal Mirtors ſhew'd the Many 
The num rows Charadiers he Bate —_— 
With a diſtinguiſh'd Praiſe he wore, 
And Subject, Soldier, H uſband, Parent, Friend, 
He blended, and ennobled to the End.. 
No with ſeraphick Tranſports fd, 


1 
The Pinions of his Zeal aſpir'd, 
[4 42 4 244 Scarce 
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Scarcę patient till he broke the mortal Shell, 

. And bid this empty Scene, and duſky Globe fareyel. 
And dere the Rounds of fared Life were ſpent, 


. Thither his Paſſſons would Divinely roll, 

| The ſwiſt · wing d Heralds of his coming Soul. 
Pz ac# at his Tent would often light, and ſing, 

„ Ard sed che dewy Bleſſings from her Wing ; 


| And Rills, devolving from the Fount above, 
- tink Pour'd o'er his Heart extatick Life and Love. 


ThusGazv'xzs liv'd; till from the gſoomy Nox rn 
REBELLION, graſping Targe and ry Arms, 
Ruſh'd, like a Mountain Boar, impetuous forth, 
And ſhook our Realms with horrible Alarms ; 
REBELL1ON aiming at one waſteful Sway 
To ftrike the Diadem from Brunswic ex ' Head, 
Tear LIBE RTY, and all her Mounds y. 
And Porzav's 0 'erwhelming Horrors ſpread, 

The News to GarD'NER came, our 

And fann'd the noble Flame, 
Which pure ReLIcion, Heav' n-born * 

13 And 


} 
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And dauntleſs Fon rryDl had raid; 
And, as the gath ring Terrors thunder d nig, 
With a redoubled Strength the mounting Fervors blaz d. 
What, cho Diſtemper had ſubdu d his Limbs, 
And Age defrauded half the purple Streams, 
That bloom'd his Features Oer, 
When, in ReveLL10N's Storm before, 
He, riſing in the glorious Cauſe 
Of Gronrce's Rights, and BrrTain's Laws, 
Swept down the trait'rous Files, and Pu ksrow ſwam 
with Gore? 
vet his unbroken Soul diſdains 
Age's dull Load of Cramps and Pains; 
His youthful Rage returns, 
And for the Battle burns: 
Then, ſpringing from F RANCISSA 's tender Aims, 
Diſſolv'd in flowing Tears, 
| Oferwhelm'd with boding Fears, 
And only ſolae d with the View 
That Heay'n their F riendſhip would renew; 
He, in th' ynſhaken Confidence of Pray'r, 


N 


Sways 


POEMS on Viarzovs Susjters.' 103 
ä —— — E 
For his Eternal, and his Earthiy Lord, 
Chan 1 _ 
Againſt Sar are Rage and Might, 
Came tow ring to the Field 351 + 7 
Unconſcious of aquiw'ring Far, 
He ſaw the Foe his duſky Horrors rear, 
Wave his broad flaming Sword, and heave. his moony 


. uy 
* 1. * . . 
3 14 1 4 « 
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Not far from where Evpina lifts 
ee 226544 ls 2. 1 
Her Tow'rs into the Skies, | 


2898 L473 & all 


Or where the Ocean bounding Clifts © 


% 3 210 * 142 - y 
In clouded Summits riſe, 
<w 4.427 4 N 4 * Cf 
Parsros extends her humble Sts, 22 


F * 

4 * 1 25 ” 
. 7 

1 FI . - 2. 


Long, long unknown + to Fame, Ar 
But flying Routs, and purple _ 
Have ſtamp'd ch erefnal Shame, 
Here, here, (Oh could Time's brazen'Pen 
* Milton's Paradife Loft, B. W. L. 233 
\ HA "4 


— ,» 


10 POEMS'on-Variobs:Supit ors! 
Dad che Reproathaway, | AI 
Or, as the Day retuirnł again.. i 
Might Midnight choak its Ray) v 
BR TT ANVIA's Troops in vam dne 273 
Oppos'd the RxnxI-Hoſt .. 
And fled inglorious oer the Plain? 
Their Courage wither d, and cheir Standards-loft. 
Muſe, paint the doleful Scene 
With Sighs and Teats between; 
4! For Sighs and Tears ſhould riſe 
| |! | | From ev'ry Bzx1Tisy Heart, and guſh from all our Eyes, 
| Fat! | Swift on the loyal. Van 2 
4 The yelling Furies n, 
14 Like the wild Ocean that has rent 
| Its Shores, and roars along the Continent n 
Or the ving d Lightning's livid Glare 
1 Darting along th immeaſur d F ds of Air 
ö . : Confounded at the Shock, | 2. 
114 The yiclding Squadrons broke: | 
And now, (for Hell inſpir d the Throngy) 
The gloomy Murd rers ruſh'd along: 304 
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284 


 +,/+Banter'd Limb, 
Bloody Streams, | 
And univerſal Rout deform'd the Ground, 
Laid waſte the Bx1T15K. Strength, and the wide Cham- 
es. Come on, come on,” mad Ex eno cries, 
And for his Murders thanks the Skies, 
(While the IT4ttkw from afar, | 
Too ſoft a Soul to mix in War, 
Enjoying all che Gullt, behedee 
His bloody Harpies tear the Field,) 
« Ply, ply the thirſty Steel, 
Round the full Vengeance wheel; 
% Each Heretick muſt yield his Breath 
« That for the Hanovertan Brood 
Or Hf a SWwr zh 
nme ©2507 298 Op 


106 POEMS: on Varrdvs'Suxfzcts! 
f « Or ſpeaks'a Word 5! bag 

« Come, gorge. your Soüls with Death, 

„ And drown your Steps in Blood: 
Think, think what bliſkful Periods roll behind, 
Let London's mighty Plunder filliybar Mind, 

When boundleſs Wealth 3 Em- 
« pire join d.“ if hi1 


GARD'xER, — elate 
Above the Rage of Fate 
His Country's Bul rar ſtood 
„Midſt broken Lines of Death, and e ee of 
aw ad eib lll cd 7 
Though ug by foul Defeats 
Now to his ſcattꝰ ring Friends tell,” 
To wheel again and charge the Foe 55 
Now hurls — Balls. * 
Nox deals the vengeful Blow.: ..,-.; | 
Forſaken and alone 
And mats Feed: a 
He hears the treas'nous eee e 
But nought the Purpoſe of his Soul confounds : 
And 


POEMS: on VarTous Soares. 297 
And hl] with new Delight 
lira] le tempts the midmoſt Fight, 2282-290 H 
Prop'd on his Sacred Cauſe, and Courage of his own. 


d, Th' embattled Ranks of Foot he ſpies 
| Without a leading Chief, 


m- And, like a ſhooting Ray, he flies 
JI To lend his brave Relief. Zo © Ty" 
Here the broad Weapon's forceful Sway, = 
518.1 Swung with tempeſtuous Hand, 
Plough/d through his Fleſh its furious Way, 
s of And ftretch'@&him on the Strand. 
| Welt'ring in Gore, with fiery Fiends beſet, 
The dying GAxp'xER lies ; | 
No gentle Hand to wipe the mortal Sweat, 
And cloſe his ſwimming Eyes. 
The unrelenting Crew 
The Hero diſarray d; 
But ſtruck at his majeſtick View, 
8 Their Souls were half diſmay'd : 
And, had not Hell inſtamp'd its Hate, 
ns 4 Their ſtony Eye-balls o'er his Fate 
Had 


| \ 


$68 - POEMS en Various Sbbjucys! 
Had ſtream d With han Woe I för kes nly mild 
He o'er their gloomy Forms the Chriſtian Paidon ſmil'd. 
Bat not Tear muſt bathe, or Garment ſhield” | 
_ His mangled Limbs from sight, 
Down-trodden in the Fight: V7 
While his fair Manfion, that o*ertops the Field, 
The naked Murder fees, and trembles from its Height. 
Still the departing Flame of Life 
Wav'd languifhing in doubtful Strife ; 
Tu, fach his Servant's faithful Care, 
(May Heaw'ns diftinguiſh'd Goodnefs crown 
The Duty to his Maſter ſhown 1) 
The Wheels ſlow-moving, from the Scenes of War, 
To Tranrwr bore th expiring Chief, 
In ſullen Sounds remurm'ring to his Grief. 
Uzana, mark the melancholy Road, 
And with thy Tears efface the ſeatt ring Blood; 
Nor ſtop, till on the late repoſing Bed © 
(Oh! rather*tis the fun'ral Bier !) 
You ſee the Hero's pallid Body ſpread; 
And his laft Anguiſh hear. 


Half- 


ht. 


Var, 


Talf- 


yg , - * oy 4 * 
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PQEMS-0p,V.ARMPUS, Wp3zers. 399 
He draws the hollow, Moan 3 NT 
Flitung his Pulſe; and fix'd:his Eyes, 
All pale and motionleſs he li :. 


„ 


And ſeems to breathe no more. 
Oh! that's the Lite-diflalving Groan :— 


Farewel, dear:Man f ef v thy Mind 


Soars to its Gop, and lægyeg dhe Hog behind. 


Ganr'nex fd dead' — 
Proclaftid che mighty Death z : 
In ev'ry Ii56k the poſting Rumor came, 


d { 507 

The widow'd Partner of His Life 
The doleful Tidings hears, 

And, hr re 


Her Eyes refuſe their Tears: 
Oppreſs'd beneath th* immeaſurable ve we 
Her Spirit faints away, 
As, ſympathetick with tlie Hero's Fate, 
It meant to quit its Clay. 
The 


$77: -POBMS on Vanrovs"Sppjren. 
The Pledges of his Love 
Their flia Duty pre. 
And each with tender Hands uprears, 
With Hands all cover d Oer in Tears, 
And Groan reſounds to Gran 
For ch! the beſt of Huſbands gone, 
© The beſt of Fathers dead” © 
But Gazv'npR's Death is more than private Woe i 
Wide and more wide th' increafing Sorrows run, 
O'er Barrisn Lands unlimited they go,. 
And fly acroſs the Seas, and travel with the Sun. 
RzL1610Nn, that from Heav*n had bow'd 
To watch the Scale of Fight, 
When holy Gazv'xe fell, | 
Who lov'd,. and who adorn'd. her Cauſe ſo well, ] 
Retir'd behind a crimfon Cloud, 
Nor could ſuſtain the Sight. 
Ba1TANNIA, where ſhe ſate 


Ta 


POEMS" on Van Sn. 115 
To eye: the Battieis Fate, 1 uw b A 
Fer filver Mantle tot?: 
Then thus, her bluſhing Honours nin d, 
| Her Sceptre/quiv'ring in her Hand. 

Fer Laurels wither'd, and her Head declit d, 
She to the Deep in bitter Mailings gie d. 
While her fall'n Helm the trickling Drops receiw d: 

« What Havock of miy martial Fortr oc? 07 17 
Has this fad Morn: beheld. vru fl aN 
« Torn, gaſh'd, and heap'd without Remorſe 

Upon the naked Field es 
« But GAR D'xRA“ s Death afflicts me moſt, 
Than whom a Chief I could not baaſt 
More faithful, vigilant, and brave; 
And ſhould acroſs his Graue 
« An Hecatomb of HionLAND-BRVUrEs be ſlain, 
« They could not recompenſe his injur'd Ghoſt, 
& Nor fully quench my Rage, and wipe away my Stain.“ 


+. * 


But Tee, in ſplendid State 
Cherubic Convoys come, 


Ta 


po NS on Vani6vaSPhJROG. 
And waft the Hew hm hi Fare» © | 

To his Celeſtial blame! Hf 

Na, nom he ſaila aleng, ; eau. n 
_ Engizgled wihtheir:Throngs e 

(The Throvig)'tharcldp their mhmlinz Wings, 

— nieogR 


— 2— — 
aa LG p — —— - 
— _ 


-— — —U— —— to 


ky —— 


i Fino) liquid Seas af Daß 2:2 02 2777 
ö | laughing the azure: Way, 1 2211 lil /. | 
| Till to the:ftavry Tours the Squadrons riſe.// +: 
| | | The ſtarry Tow'rs, chick fon with Pearl and Gold, 
| 4 heir adamantine Leaves ufold. 
| | | | | And ſhew the Entrance to ti Empyreal Skies : 
(Hf Through hem our biet arte d his Roll, 
1 And through the op ning Ranks of Heav'n 
[| | | An unobſtructed Path was ginn. 
FW. Till he attain'd th Eternal Throne of Gan; 
14 A Throne that bla d in uncteated Beam, » 
1 And from ———— 
1 Streams, that in everlaſting Currents roll. 
| | ; And pour the 9 J on 9 o'er hi nd — Soul. 
{1 j Well 


_ 3 8 

ee — + *® + 
Ar oma: 
9 3 > —— c—— 


Well 


POEMS' on Vaaious' SUSJBCTS. 173 
Well haſt thou done, th* Almighty Faru poke; 
Well haſt thou done, th extilted Jzus cryd; 


| Well bat ben done, (all Heav'n the Zuge took,) 


The Saints and Angels in their Songs reply d. 
And now a Robe of ſpotleſs White, 
But where the Saviour 's flowing Vein 
Had blaſh'd it with a ſanguine Stan. 
Inveſts him round: In various Lig 
(For ſuch was the Divine Command,) 
Refulgent on his Brows a Crown was plac'd; 
And a trjumphal Palm his better Hand: 
With golden Bloſſoms grac' d. 
Nigh to the Seat of Bliſs 
His Manſion was aſſign'd; 
Sorrow and Sin forſook his Breaſt,” 
His weary Soul was now at Reſt, _ 
And Life, and Love, and Extaſies 
Unbound his ſecret Pow'rs, and overflow'd his Mind. 


Nor has thy Life, Heroick Man, been ſpilt 
Without a Wrath proportion'd to the Guilt : 


I En- 


| 

114 POEMS on Vaxtous. SysJrers, 

Inkindled by the Cries that roſe 

From Thy dear ſacred Blood, with Thoſe 

That ſhriek*d for Vengeance from the brave W 

Who fell a martyr'd Sacrifice | 

To cool remorſeleſs Butcheries, 

Heav'n ſends its Angel righteouſſy ſevere, 

And from the Foe exacts the laſt Arrear. 

For when the barb'rous Bands, 
Thick as the Swarms that black ned Egypt's Strands, 
And furious as the Winter's ruſhing Rains 

Impell'd by Whirlwinds thro? the Plains, 
Had o'er our Country roll'd, 
Young WILLIAM roſe, (auſpicious Name, 
Sacred to LiserxTy and Fame!) 
And their mad Rage controll'd. 
Back to their Hills and Bogs they fled, 
(For Terror wing'd their nimble ow 
And howl'd for Help in vain : 
Wil Au purſu'd, and launch'd his vengeful Ire, 
(As o'er the Stubble runs the crackling Fire,) 
Upon the grov'ling Train : 
Dy Shud- 


os, 


wd- 


POEMS on vigor $v3Jzors, 117 
Shudd'ring with Horror and Deſpair . 


With bell'wing Pain they rend the Air, 

Till CvLLopen's illuſtrieus Moor 
Groan'd with the Heaps of Slain, and ſmoak'd with 
Rebel-Gore. band A 

Then, Muſe, ſuppreſs thy riſing Sighs, . 


And wipe the Anguiſh from thine Eyes; 

Sing, how REBELLION has receiv'd its Doom, 
How GAR D'xvER dwells in his Eternal Home, 
And in each BxTTIsRH Heart has rais'd a laſting Tomb. 
SLIDE DIDELIOULLDOOEDOY CRDCLLDOCOLDOOEDY 


To Mrs. HesTeR BELDam, upon the Death of 
her firſt Child. 


8 you, averſe to all Relief, 
Indulge an unſgcceſsful Grief, 


While to the Grave's cold Arms you lay 
Your lovely Infant's feiping Clay, 


T«1sT1a, regard the Muſe that brings | 
An healing Med'cine on her Wings z * 


I 2 And 


116 POEMS on Vak. SUBJECTS 


And let the Muſic of the Lyre 
A gentler Thought of Peace inſpire 


While we, akiwks Realms of Day, 
Through Time's perverſe Mæander ſtray, 
A thouſand Ills in conſtant Strife 
Sit faſt on ev'ry Scene of Life ; 

The ſweeteſt Comforts that we know 
Are always dalt' with bitter Woe, 
Or all the fancy'd Bliſs they wear 
Serves but to paint an hidden Snare. 
Should Pleaſure o'er the running Hour 
Profuſe its ; ſmiling Radiance pour, 
The Hour that next ſucceeds may ſpread 
A Night of Tempeſts round our Head. 
This painful Truth we all atteſt, 

Then why this Tumult in your Breaſt ? 
Why ſhould we ſtay to drop a Tear 

On ev'ry Thorn that wounds us here, 


And check our Journey to the Sky, 
While Tinz's ſwift Wing is driving by? 


But 


POEMS on Vatious Suter. 
But quick methinks your Heart replies, 
The Sorrow guſhing from your Eyes, zit £5 
« What you alledge, my Friend, PO" 

« Has oft ſuppreſs'd my riſing Groan; 

« Has made a raging Tempeſt ceaſe, 

« And huſh'd my ruffled Soul to Peace: 

« But can a Mother's Lids be dry, 2 

« And muſt ſhe never heave a Sig, 

« When Infants in their lovely Charms | 27 
y Death are raviſh'd from her Arms? | 
« *Tis inconceivable Diſtreſs, 

« And mocks your Offers of Redreſs; 

Through all my future rolling Years 

« My Eyes ſhall ever ſtream with Tears 

„TI load with Sighs each fleeting Breath, 
And endleſs Moans ſhall wail her Death.. 


117 


Map au, this Storm of Paſſion throws | 
Too deep a Shade upon your Woe: © 
Come, and RETIOIox's vital Ray | 
Shall chaſe the frightful Cloud away. 


13 Say, 


| 

418 POEMS on Varrtous,SUBJzcTs. 
Say, has not he who built our Frame, 
And kindled this immortal Flame, 
A ſov'reign Pow'r to ſtretch our Date, 
Or wing the ſudden Shaft of Fate? 
Then ſooth your Sorrows to his Will, 
And let each murm'ring Surge be ſtill y? 
Think, TRISTIA, that the potent God, 
Who fways his Creatures with his Nod, 
Preſides o'er Life's harmonious Maze, 
And with his Mercies crowns his Ways. 

| Briers beneath the Pilgrim's Feet 

Have dropt with Dews divinely ſweet, 
And from the flinty Rock have flow'd 
Freſh Rills of Joy to bleſs the Road. 
This ſorrowful Event may bring 
Some Bleſſing on its duſky Wing, | 
As Clouds, that roll in midnight Glooms, 

Bear Plenty in their watry Wombs: 
Your Babe might ſeize too warm a Love, 


1 * 


And ſteal your Heart from Joys above: 
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To Heav'n, nor let it thence depart. . 
In vain would our proud Optics ſee 
What's the beſt Good for You and Me; 
Dangers are oft with Splendors crown'd, 
And Mercies wrapt in Sables round. 

Fix d be our Purpoſe to purſue, 

As Providence unwinds the Clue; 

T hankful, when flow'ry Sweets are ſtrow'd, 
Patient, when Thorns diſtreſs the Road. 
Know, Tx1sT14, if we love our God, 
Truſt in his Grace, and bleſs his Rod, 
That Life, whene'er it ſmiles or low'rs, 
And Death's diſmantled Vale are ours, 
And Heav'n ſhall cloſe the painful Way 
With boundleſs Bliſs, and endleſs Day. 


| Map AM, may you, when wafted o'er 
Life's troubled Stream to Canaan's Shore, 
With your departed Babe above 
Mingle in Joy, and Praiſe, and Love; 


wy 


POEMS on Vartovs Svjzcrs. 119 
Your Babe is ſnatch'd : return your Heart 


SY 
118 POEMS on VakTous SuBJEeTs; 
Say, has not he who built our Frame, 
And kindled this immortal Flame, 
A ſov'reign Pow'r to ſtretch our Date, 
Or wing the ſudden Shaft of Fate? 
Then ſooth your Sorrows to his Will, 
And let each murm'ring Surge be ſilly 
Think, T's ISTIA, that the potent God, 
Who ſways his Creatures with his Nod, 
Preſides o'er Life's harmonious Maze, 
And with his Mercies crowns his Ways. 
Briers beneath the Pilgrim's Feet 
Have dropt with Dews divinely ſweet, 
And from the flinty Rock have flow'd 
Freſh Rills of Joy to bleſs the Road. 
This ſorrowful Event may bring : 
Some Blefling on its duſky Wing, 
As Clouds, that roll in midnight Glooms, 
Bear Plenty in their watry Wombs: 
Your Babe might ſcize too warm a Love, 
. And ſtcal your Heart from Joys above: 
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To Heav'n, nor let it thence depart. 

In vain would our proud Optics ſee 
What's the beſt Good for You and Me; 
Dangers are oft with Splendors crown'd, 
And Mercies wrafft in Sables round. 

Fix'd be our Purpoſe to purſue, 

As Providence unwinds the Clue ; 

a hankful, when flow'ry Sweets are ſtrow'd, 
Patient, when Thorns diſtreſs the Road. 
Know, Tx1sT14, if we love our God, 
Truſt in his Grace, and bleſs his Rod, 
That Life, whene'er it ſmiles or low'rs, 
And Death's diſmantled Vale are ours, 
And Heav'n ſhall cloſe the painful Way 
With boundleſs Bliſs, and endleſs Day. 


| Mana, may you, when wafted o'er 


Life's troubled Stream to CAN AAx's Shore, 
With your departed Babe above 
Mingle in Joy, and Praiſe, and Love 


I4 


_-POEMS on Vamovs So3jzcTs. 119 
Your Babe is ſnatch'd : return your Heart. 


* 
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120 POEMS on Var tous SpBJEOTS 


There no dark Incidents ſhall riſe 
To veil your Infant from your Eyes; T7011 OH T8537 
For Death is baniſh'd from the Sky, 

Nor can he hurl a Shaft ſo high. 


oFoTotoTotoboTetoretototot To of foto bokCys | 


An ELxGIAC Opt on the Death of the Reverend 
Mr. Mozpecar Anprews, who departed this 
Life, February 16, 1749-50. in the Thirty-third 
Vear of his Age. 


4 VISION. 
TRUck with the News of ANDREWS! ſudden Fate, | 
(So falls a Tree, with F ruits ambroſial crown'd, 
Torn by the Tempeſt, from its tow'ring Height, 
And lays its Honours proſtrate on the Ground) 


Ur an1a pour'd the Anguiſh of her Breaſt, 
Till Slumber clos'd her Eyes, and ſolemn Viſions dreſt. 


Methought, triumphant from his recent Blow, 

Before me Dz aTH's terrific Spectre ſtood ; 
With This Hand graſping his ſtrong Ebon Bow, 
With That his Shafts that drop'd with human Blood; 
| When 


Cc 


cc 


POEMS on VARIQUS, SUBJECTS? 12% 
When thus my Lips the awful Silence broke, 12 1 
Pale Bear began Limbs, god chil we a ee 


eq 


« Say why, tremendous Pow's, ſhould Aupanen fad 
In blooming Youth thine Arrow's fatal Force ? 

„ Abzw who, kindled wirlf:feraphic Zea, 
60 With heav*nly Bleſſings miark'd his riſing Courſe; 

« Skill'd to inſtruct and charm the liſt'ning Throng, 

« And from his Liſe enſorde che — — 


Thou could'ſt, while Aubnzwi "Gil had anacd the 
« Stage, | 
Have pity'd hoary Nature's hourly Groans z _, 
* Or kindly finiſh'd the deſpairing Rage 
« Of weeping Ulcers, or of racking Stones; 
Or from his Seat ſome impious Wretch have hurl'd, 
His Nation's Plague accurs'd, and _—_— 4 the World 


In this vaſt Stroke what cluſt ring Woes are found e 
« Widews and Orphans mix their piercing Cries, 

« And Frimndſhi bleeding with a ghaſtly Wound 
* Unlocks the Segen, F ountains of her Eyes, 


« While 


4 
| 
| 
| 
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122 POEMS on Varovs Sb Bjzert. 
„ While his Church pours th! inconſoluble Moan,” 
6 And Tear fat flows on Tear and Groan reſounds to 
« Groan.” 

I ſpoke ;” the gloomy TERROR mild replies: 

% Khow I'm the Servant of th' Eternal King; 
And, fraught with ſov'reign Orders from the Skies, 

« I point my Shafts, and ſtretch the fatal String: 
Then urge not this opprobrious Charge on me, 
On me compell'd by Heav'n t' accompliſh its Decree. 


« A Pris'ner Thou of this terreſtrial Ball, 

And Clouds and Mazes will perplex thy Sight, 
« Till I, obeying the celeſtial Call, 

« Unbind thy Chains, and bid Thee ſpringto Light, 
To Light empyreal, where thy raviſh'd Eyes 


6 Shall ſee from claſhing Scenes Wiſdom 
0 riſe. 


Mean Time be active, while thy Sunbeams laſt; 
« Be patient in Affliction's gloomy Hour: 


Think not I creep too ſlow or fly too faſt, 
« All are immortal till their Work is o'er. 
I' inflame 


POEMS on Varous SUBJECTS. 123 

J inflame theſe heav'nly DiQates I impart, ,. 

% From Anprews' Life tranſcribe, and wear him at 
=. Hom Fn; 


SOCUSASOASOSTDSKSSK0S 


on the Same. | 
Arewel, dear Man; with all thy ſacred Store 
In Triumph landed on the heav'nly Shore. 
Sure NaTurE form'd thee in her ſofteſt Mould, 
And GRA from NaTvue's Droſs refin'd the Gold. 
A Pattern Thou in ev'ry changing Scene, 
Chearful, yet grave; and active, yet ſerene 3 
For private and for gen'ral Bleſſing fram'd, 
In Toils unweary'd, and in Life unblam'd. 
One Fault was Thine, a Fault but rarely known, 
That in the public Weal forgot thine own z = 
Hence the ſtrong Fervor, hence th* exſtatic Breath, 
The Rage of Feyer, and the Stroke of Death. | 


We whom one Month to Learning's Fountain led, 
Who long enjoy'd one Roof, and ſhar'd one Bed, 
| Who 


' 
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Who in one Tur the paft ral Function took," * 
Arid with one Goſpel fed a loving Flock, 

Are now disjoin'd : To crown the Concord paſt 
O may ane Heav'n receive our Souls at laſt! 


1 Id N 


S ese. 


A Pot to the Memory of Mrs. DeLicia Ixx- 
MONGER, Wife of josnua Irxmoncer, Ef; 
who died November 3o. 1744. in the ge - 


fourth Year of her Age. 


Eeliribed to the Rev. Ovapran Hvenes, D. D. 


W EN VIX Tux, ä of celeſtial Birth, 
Impatient for the Skies, forſakes the Earth, 
And Vin rot, plac in advantageous Height, 
Where o'er the World ſhe ray d her heav'nly Light; 
What Boſom, where her glorious Tranſports glow, 
But feels and ſighs th* inconſolable Woe ? 
Such ſacred Sorrows are DeLicia's Due, 


— — 


Who, like a new-born Star, rejoic'd our View, 
But ſudden wheel'd reverſe her haſty Flight, 
Sunk on the World, and ſet in endleſs Night. 


— ̃ L⅛! 2 — — 


— 
— 


3 
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As from 2 71 nable Race DELICIA came, OE i 


Crown'd with high Merits, rg rc 
So faithful to the Stock the Bloſſom grew, 


Bleſt with Heay' n's Beam, haben irs Dew, 
And Vd rux, worthy the Parental Roots, 


From Pow'r to Pow'r its vig'rous Influence ſhoots, 
And blooms an Harveſt of ecletial Fruits. 


Run back my Numbers to her early Age, 4 
Paint the young Virgin riſing on the Stage, 
Beſet with Pleafure's gay fantaſtic Rounds, ' 
And Flatt'ry ſoothing with her ſilver Sounds, - 
Renouncing all for Heav'n.; nor Names nor Mode, 
Could tempt her down the broad infernal Road; 


* She was the only Daughter of the late Sir Jh Faves, 
Bart. of whom Dr. Hu G 4s, in the Account of het Life at the 
End of his funeral Diſcourſe for Mrs. IREMoNnGER, gives the 
following CharaQter : © He filled up the high Station of the Lord 
« Mayor of the City of Lon po, in the Year 1721, with Ho- 
% nour; and he deſervedly acquired from Men of all Parties the 
“Character of an upright and impartial Magiſtrate, in the Ad- 
e miniſtration of Juſtice: To which he added unwearied En- 


© deavours to check the Growth of Wickedneſs, and to ceform 
na diſſolute Age.“ 


2 But, 


} 
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But, fir d with Views beyond the Bounds of Time, | 
She choſe the Path immortal and ſublime; = * |} - 
Earth caſt its Scorns, "Hell ſpent its Rage in van © il © 
Her firm unwav'ring Progreſs to reſtrain: 1 


So the bleſt Beams, from Light's fair Fountain givn, 
Mount up in vivid Fires, and blaze to Heav'nz 


No earth - born Fogs can check their upward Aim, « 


Nor Hell's black Smoke ſuppreſs the living Flame. ; "6 


| Relate, O Muſe, in Sounds of equal Praiſe, p 
= That great renown'd Tranſaftion of her Days, : 
Wien the, -with full Conſent and ardent Joys, co 
| | For Heav'n directed, and declar'd her Choice: N 
i Hear her avouch the Father for her God, « 
| Plead the full Merit of the Saviour's Blood, * 
1 «x 


And truſt th' Almighty Spirit to impart Fr 
Light to her Mind, and Cordials to her Heart. 
And now, ſurrend”ring her immortal Pow'rs, 
To Heav'n ſhe opens the eternal Doors, | f 
Bids every Rebel to her God give Way, 4 
£ And bows the willing Subject of his Sway, 


„ * — — 
— — — — - 
— 
4 * * 2 o 
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A Deed of Gift ® ſhe makes; her Heart excites, 
And prompts to what her ready Pen indite 
She ſigns it at the Table of her Lord, 0 
Bids Heav'n and Earth the ſolemn Fact record, 


— 


De 


® << About the Time of her firſt receiving the Sacrament of 
t the Lord's Supper (ſays Dr. Hos, in the before-mentioned 
« Account of her Life) ſhe drew up a ſolemn Covenant · En- 
* gagement, whereby ſhe bound her Soul to God in the ſtrongeſt 
« Manner; it is in her own Hand- writing, and figned with 
« her Name.” As I refer to this ſolemn Tranſaction in the 
Poem, and as it is a very remarkable Inſtance of Piety in a young 
Lady, not ſeventeen Years of Age when ſhe firſt came to 
the Lord's Table, I ſhall tranſcribe it from the Doctor's Ac- 
count, 


« Oh Eternal Gop ! the Creator and Ruler of the whole 
© World ! I bow before Thee with the loweſt Reverence. I 
e acknowledge myſelf thy Creature, thy Property, made and 
e ſupported by Thee. I know myſelf to be a finful Crea. 
e ture, involved in the Apoſtaſy of the human Race, Par- 
© taker of a corrupt Nature, and prone to backſlide from 
« Thee, 


< T ſincerely lament the Diſtance which Sin has occaſioned 
« betwixt Gop and me; and, LoxDp, I admire thy rich Grace, 
that Thou haſt encouraged my Hopes, and offered Terms of 
« Reconciliation, and declared thyſelf willing through Jesus 
« CHRIST to enter into a Covenant with ſinful Duſt and 
% Aſhes, a reyolted Creature as I am, But ſuch is the Mercy 
“of Gop! | | 


Lon, 
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Demands-the Seal, Erxxurrr, from ___ 20 >»»(FR 
And ſtamps ta) qcttonie ha 


ia. 12 s 


But, oh! Der1e14's | gone: 2 8 ok 
Death's diſmal Shade ofertook, and I her Day. 
| The 


. 
* o „ ” ge 
win 47 4 \,, 3m 


» 0 


«6 PR Is moſt thankfully and humbly e ee 
6 TOY and would 5 now enter into een with 2608 
. 6 I call 25 een nay, I ME Ky 
« All-knowing Gop, the great Searcher of Hearts, that I am 
& ſerious and ſincere in what I now do; and that with the 
6 | higheſt Satisfaction and full Conſent of my Soul I now yield 
6 myſelf to the LoxD : With great Shame I confeſs my Sins; 
<« with a broken bleeding Heart I declare my Abhorrence of | 
„ them; I moſt heartily deteſt every falſe; Way; I hate Sin 
e with a perfect Hatred; and do now ſwear to Gon, that! 
« will never allow myſelf in any B 

watch againſt all Temptations to it. * 


I ſolemnly abjure the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil! 25 
the avowed Enemies both of God and of my Soul. I diſclaim 
<< every thing that ſtands in Oppoſition, or is contrary to Gop. 
I ſolemaly renounce; the Glories and Vanities of this World. 
I will allow myſelf no Pleaſures of Senſe, which would tend 
« to draw my Heart from the bleſſed Gov, whom I now make 
<< a deliberate Choice of, as my ſupreme Happineſs: The Lon 
4 75 my Portion, faith my Saul, and 1 will never unſay it. 


I take Gop the Father to be my Gep and Father, my 


Sovereign Loxp, to whom I vow perpetual Allegiance and 
© Fidelity---I take Jesus CHRIS, the Son of Gop, to be my 
Saviour; 
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A The Partner of her Life his Loſs bemoans 
In melting Sorrows, and inceſſant Groans; | . 


—— 


„ Saviour; I accept of him as offered in the Goſpel, as' anal 
« ſufficient Saviour; I bottom all my Hopes of Salvation upon 
him; and come unto God through him, as the Mediator of 
the New Covenant; I receive him as a Prophet, a Prieſt, and 
« a King, and yield myſelf to his Conduct and Government. 
„-] take the Hol GO for my Guide, my Sanctifier, 
% and Comforter ; to his Directions and Influences I ſubmit 
„ myſelf, and refolve never to quench the Spirit, nor to reſiſt 
* his gracious Motions, Thus do I fully and abſolutely, and 
<*« without the leaſt Reſerve, give up, dedicate, and devote my= 
& ſelf to the Almighty God, FATHER, Son, and Holy 
© GrosT, into whoſe glorious Name I was baptized. Irenew 
« my baptiſmal Engagements this Day. I take the Bonds of the 
Covenant upon myſelf; and join myſelf unto the Lord in a 
e perpetual Covenant, never to be forgotten. I bind myſelf to him 
by an everlaſting Obligation, never to be difiolved, or can- 
6 celled. I ſtricthy promiſe to obey God's Commands, and 
&« placidly ſubmit to the Diſpoſals of his Providence; let the 


- 
* 
2 


« free, my deliberate and ſincere Reſolution, which, by the 
« Grace of Gop, I will never alter. Amen So beit! And 
© the Covenant, which I now make as may it be rati- 


e fied in Heaven. 


&© To this Covenant, and al Things * in it, I 
«© moſt. heartily ſubſcribe; promiling and reſolving, by 
« the Afiſtance of Divine Grace (which, with the moit 
« importunate Earneſtneſs | aſk of God) to live up to 
et what I have here engaged. So help me Gov. 


„ Delicia F ter. | 
« Nec. 13. 1737. Having received the 
& Sacrament of the Lok ob's Supper, 
<< the Beginning of this Month, the 


« firſt Time.“ | 
K Each 


« Lord do with me what ſeems good in his Sight. ; This is my 4 


W 


— 


130 POEMS on Var1ovs SusJecrs. 


: . 


Each Relative laments, and o'er her Bier 
Each drops the trickling tributary Tear. 


But She *, her Guardian from her Infant-Days, 


Her Guide and Pattern in ReL1610n's Ways, 
Bleeds with the Anguiſh of a Mother's Heart, 
Eyes the ſad Death, and almoſt ſhares the Dart; 
But Farrn's all-conqu'ring Energy ſuſtains, 


| Gilds the dark Horrors, and beguiles the Pains. 


Nor THss alone the Heart-felt Sadneſs ſhow, 
Each Friend ſighs back the deep domeſtic Woe, 
And all partake the Grief, who VITE love 
GABRIEL replies: *Tis falſe ; the Choirs above 


* Mrs. Hucnues; of whom Dr. Hucnres gives this Ac- 
count: In 1722, it pleaſed God to remove Lady Frye : 
* from which Time, agreeably to her Mother's dying Re- 
« queſt, the Care of the Child was by Sir Jon recommended 
© to her Aunt, who readily undertook the precious Charge; 
cc and, through the Bleſſing of God, was greatly inſtrumental, 
ce by an indefatigable Diligence, to preſerve her Life, and, by 
«* the moſt proper Inſtruction, to form her Mind to the Love 
c of Virtue and Religion: Thus was ſhe her Friend for both 
„ Worlds. This Mrs. IREMONGER was very ſenſible of, and 
* forward to acknowledge, both Living and Dying. The im- 
portant Truſt was executed with a watchful Care, and an 


e affectionate Love, equal to that of the moſt tender Mother.” 


Have 


e 
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« Have hail'd th' aſcended Soul with loud Acclaim, 
« And Heav'n's high Arch reſounded with her Name, 


And ſtill reſounds: In yon empyrean Height - 
«She dwells array d in Robes of dazzling Light, 


oy 
” ＋ 
& %.4 


And crown' d with ſparkling Stars: The Fount of Love 


< Diffuſes through the ſhining Seats above 


Ng 


« Th' unbounded Joy; the Joy DeLicta Koh, | 


And taſtes the Rapture living as it flows 
Rapture ſublime, immortal, and unknown 
Jo all, but bliſsful Myriads round the Throne.“ 


He ſpoke z and on his ſtarry Pinions flies, 
Swift as a Sunbeam, to his native Skies. | 


AIRING eee s 


8 > 


On an Ixr Ax T that expired in its Birth, 
Suppoſed to be ſpoken over its Grave. 
9 EE T Babe, whoſe unpolluted Sight 
| Has never drunk the mortal Light; 


Sweet Babe, that in a glad Surprize 
Haſt ſound thy Being and thy Skies, 


XK 2 Through 


4 


23 
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Through a to long Mare of various Woe es 
Thy Parents wander here below; 29175 ** 
But thou haſt ſcapꝰ d the dang rous Road. 
Paſs d from thy Mother to thy God. 


Grave, to thy mournful Gloom I lay ws 
This breathleſs Span of kindred Clay : 
An Earneſt here 1 leave with Thee; 
Soon ſhall thy F urrow cloſe on me. 


But though this Infant's Veil decays, | 
And the Worm ofer its Beauty preys, 

Yet “, like a Veſture, from the Loom, 
It's Loxp ſhall claim it from the Tomb. 


Let a mournful Parent be indulged, if what is the Matter 
of his Hope be expreſſed in the ſtrong Language of Aſſurance. 
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— I 


On Two InzaxTs, Children of the Reverend 
Mr. Ark s, buried in the ſame Grave. 
x O new-born Infants ſleep in Death 

Upon this humble Bed : 
Come, Children, dreſs the Grave with Flow'rs, 
And ſofteſt Sorrows ſhed, : 
How happy, when the Hour ſhall come 
That wakes our ſlumb' ring Clay, 
If Millions of our Race could riſe, * 


As innocent as They 


On the Death of Mr. WILLIAM Pb 


Reſe'd with the Weight of more chan threeſcore 
Yeats, 
He dragg'd a Life in Aches, Groans, * Tears: 
At length kind Heav'n extends the wiſh'd Relief, | 
Snatches his Breath, and finiſhes his Grief: 


K3- 


| 
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The Soul exulting wing'd a ſpeedy F light, 

And took its Manſion in the Worlds of Light; 
The Fleſh reſign'd to Earth, and waits the Sound 
That calls a ſleeping Pilgrim from the Ground. 


I; 


2% ä 


On che Death of Mrs. Dan Marzs. 
IF. when the Saints reſign cheir Breath, 

Their Souls to ue wing their Way; 

If, while their Bodies ſleep i in Death, 8 
Kind Angels come, and watch the Clay; 

Then let our Griefs be eyer dumb, | 

And 2 88 how a Stranger home. 


s bös vr escbs cerca 


22 
On the Death of two Children of the Reveredhl Mr. 
WILLIAM CORNEL, who died young, nearlyat the 
ſame Time, and were laid into the ſame Grave, 
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ERE lie two Infant-Buds, that Dr Arn 
H Stript from their Parent - Roots, 
As envious Tis ſhould ſee them blow, 
And yield their promis'd Fruits. 


The 
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The wither'd Beauties, waſh'd with Taps 
We to the Graveentruſty ; 
But Farrn, amidft the trickling Woes, | 
Soft whiſpers from the Duſt ; 


«There is a Morn, whoſe living Dews, 
6 Deſcending from the Skies, 

* Shall cauſe the Buds to ſpring again, 
« And in fall Bloom to ra” 


On the Death of Miſs CRooxsHANK, Daughter of 
the Rev. Mr. WILLIAM CROOKSHANK, aged 
Five Years. | 


5258 to be — at the Interment. 


4 SF 


| H Y — Baſor, 8 unfold, 
f . 6 And lightly lay thy ſofteſt Mold : 

1. We bring a Slumb' rer, full of Charms, 

]Jo lodge her in thy gloomy Arms. / 


Let Roſes ſhed unfading Bloom, 
+ And Lillies flouriſh round the Tomb; 


K 4 * Roſcs 


. 


"= 
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« Roſes and Lillies beſt could ſhow 


. This beauteous Face that fats below. 225 


May no rude Step difturb the Ground 


c Where this repoſing Babe is found; 
While Cherubs here their Vigils Nb. 


&* And guard her Duſt, and ſooth her Sleep. | 


gut think not, GRAVE, that we reſign 
« This Treaſure as for ever thine ; 

«* We only aſk a tranſient” Stay, 

a Til Heav'n unfolds th Eternal N. 


ce Then ſhall this „ Frame of Fleſh 
“ Spring forth in blooming Life afreſh; 

« Ard DzaTa, that ſwallows All, ſhall be 
* Swallow'd himſelf in Victory.“ 


W e r 
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For my own Gravz-SToxe. E 


S* OP, Paſſenger, a While ; and weigh, 
Whoſe Life the longefl, Yours or Mine? 
If Dz aTH has ſnatch'd my *Soul To-day, 
To-morrow he may call for Thine : 
The only Diff rence then would be, 
That you had one Day more than Me. 


On the Death of AMYNTA, | 


Ould Beauty bluſhing in AwyNTA's Face, 
8 Could gentle VixTuz's more accompliſh'd Grace, 
Could the ſtrong Rhet'ric of parental Sighs, 
Could pious Friendſhip's ſupplicating Cries, 
Avail to check the Monſter 8 fatal Blow, 
AmnvnTa ſtill had grac'd the World below. 
But Death, inſidious Death, with ſudden Rage 


Bent his broad Weapon at her blooming Age, 


And 


I. POEMS on VAartous' Sunprers. 
And ftretch'd het in the Duſt. So falle the Flows, * 
Nur by the Sunſhine and the vernal Sh. 0% <3 


| ont a) 

Before the crooked Scythe's enormous Sweep, WF 
hank 

And o'er its wither'd Leaves Night's trickling Sorrows 


\ 
WCEP. 56] ” THT | 4 98 1b. 4 


So glide the faireſt Joys of Time a ], ,;r1 
Short Rainbow Glories of a Winter's Dar, 
Then mount my Soul to yon eternal Skies, . 
To Bliſs that never we and Life that never dies, 


(30; 1- FTE: 73TOR8 7 
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The Triumphs of Draru. 
D ATH! (Horror dwells: upon the Sound) 


But Dara we all muſt feel! 10 


He ſtrikes the Monarch to the Ground, 
And ſcorns the Warrior's Steel. 


Let Pride imperial Air aſſume, ; 

And Robes of Honour wear; Is 31111 
Go, pay a Viſit to her Tomb, 8 AER — 
And ſee her humbled there. 


Ru 


Wh 
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There lies, in Dur ape 7 24 confin'd, Ui ait nA 
T inſulting Worms a Prey, Fuad 51 rl Dr A 


rue Wretch, who trampled o'er Mankind, altoid 


Aleaden Shell, a tatter'd Shrowd, 
His rotting Limbs enfold, n 
Who blaz'd ſo high above the Crowd, * VA 
- And filld'a Throne of Gold. he 
© Where are the Sons of lawleſs Force, 


10 That all around them hurl'd e ee 
Ruin, where'er they bent their Courſe, 
And ravag'd Half the World? | 
1 1 


Where HE “, who wiſh'd new Worlds * riſe 
To bleed beneath his Sw rd. 
O'er the broad Lands in Duſt he flies, | 
Which onee his Rage devour'd. 
* Referring to what is ſaid of Alexanger the Great, that 


when he had conquered one World, he wanted another to 
DO conquer, 14 1 


So 
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So have I ſeen, with hideous Roar, 


A Billow tumbling high; RTE 
And what's the vaſt Combuſtion for ? 


To laſh the Shores, and die. 


On the Death of Maſter ANTHONY Snv7TTLEWooD, A 


_ Five Years. 245 4 
H' liv'd juſt hag enough to 1 | Sp 
If Earth or Heav'n was beſt: 0e 2:1 1041 Ar 
Heav'n was his Choice; he dropt his Clay, He 
And went to endleſs Reſt. Bui 
£5.08; / 
ibo ec mi Diner: | Ch 

8225 © 


A Poem on the Death of Maſter Joszex Pi 
who departed this Life February 2 3: 1746-9. in 


the 16th Year of his Age. 1 
Addreſſed to the Rev. Mr. Josxrn Pres, the Father: * 
the Deceaſed. 1 
a ſooth a Parent's agonizing Woe, | Tha 
Such as a Parent's Breaſt alone can know, Hon 


Though my young Branches flouriſh round my Board, 
And the ſweet Hopes of future Life afford, 
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I, inly touch'd with ſympathetic Smart. 2; 
Would fain convey a Cordial to your Heart. 
I grant, dear Sir, the Loſs that you bemoan”” bal 
Claims the full Tear, and Find aten the Groan; j | 
NY For who in Death an only Son can view; A; CES, 
D, A Son,.. where each adorning Science grew; | 5 | 
| A Son, ofer whoſe diſtinguiſ'd Days of Youth, © 
Spread the fair Blooms of Pie and Truth, 
And not indulge fond Nature in her Sighs,  ; \ 
Her downcaſt Anguiſh and her guſhing Eyes? | 
5 ſtill, my Friend, amidſt the Storm of Grief, 
Check the wild Surges, and admit Relief. 
Know that kind Heav'n enlightens o'er the PETE'S 
And gives thy Joys to bloſſom from the Tomb: 
O let not Sorrow s ever · ſtreaming De ww r.. 
Dim o'er thy Eyes, and hide them from thy View. 7 
Think, think how much thou ow'ſt to gracious Heav'n, 
That to thine Arms ſo rich a Boon was giv'n : / 5 


11h} 


How did his early Days and Months impart... 2 
al BY A Glow of Tranſport'to thy tender Heart? 


2 1-1 199% Hey 
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How raptur'd thou in that auſpicious Hour 
When Reaſon's Bud diſelos d the latent Pow'r? 
How high the Bliſs that o'er thy Boſom flow'd, | 
When his young Ear drunk in celeſtial Good 

- When half-form'd Sentences, and filial Smiles, 
Kindled thy Hopes, and overpaid thy Toils ? c 
And ſure *twas Bleſſing Life's rough Track to ſtrow 6 
With flow'ry Pleaſures, and beguile your Woe. 


But when your Child to youthful Years attain'd, 
And, like the Sun's aſcending Fires, had gain'd 
A warmer Zeal, and more diffuſive Light, 
Though diſtant till from his meridian Height : 
When he with proſp'rous Pains explor'd the Mines 
Where Learning's deep-emboſom'd Treaſure ſhines; | 
When he, renouncing the dark downward Way, 
Purſu'd the Path to everlaſting Day, 
Watch'd at bright Wiſdom's Gates with conſtant C * 
And learnt to know his Maker's Pleaſure there ; 


How wert Thou honour'd ? Honour'd, that from Thee 
A Youth ſhould riſe renown'd for Piety ; 
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A Youth alike prepar'd for either State, 
To traverſe Life, or meet the Blow of Fate, - ] 
Or here to dwell divinely good and wiſe, 
Or ſpring triumphant to the better Skies. , 


« What you ſuggeſt, methinks my Friend will ay, 
« Augments my Griefs, but never can allay : 
« For if ſublime in heav'nly Graces He, 
Then I'm ſupreme in hopeleſs Miſery ; 
« For cruel Death that made my Child his Prey, 
« Has ſnatch'd his Virtues, and his Charms away.” 


But ceaſe, my Friend, has not the Lord of All 
A ſov'reign Right his Favours to recal ? 
Are not thy Children more his Own than Thine ? 
Their Reaſon His, and His the Grace divine? 
Then tax not Heav'n i harſh in its Decree, 


That rather /ent than gave thy Son to Thee. 


But as th' unfailing Cure of thy Diſtreſs, 
And may thy Soul admit the full Redreſs ! 


Let Farrn's ſtrong Radiance burſt the Glooms of Time, 
And trace the Joys immortal and ſublime 


1 


The 


* 
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The s Saint t poſſeſſes in in the heav'nly Plains, 


eln n Ar 


Where Light: unclouded ſhines, and Life eternal reig 


„ + 


And feel, aſcending to the Realms of Day, 
This new Attractive to that World aboye,. . 
That to thy Son rejoin'd thou ſoon ſhalt prove * 
Infinite Bliſs, and Extaſy of — | 
Mean Time be thankful that to thee tis Siv r n 
To train Immortals for the e Joys of Hevn. 


- 


eee eee eee ee ed 
On che Death of che Rev. Mr. Samvzr HRD 


r from waſting Toils, and pungent Pains, 
The Chriſtian's Clay this humble Reſt obtains: 


But that's the nobler Reſt the heav nborn Mind 1 


0 " : — 4 
fry 25154: 2100) 


In the bleſt Boſom of its God ſhall nd. f 
Would'ſt thou partake the Bliſs ? purſue the Road N 


That He BDE lov'd, and walk with Hzzpen's Gol. 


. — 
x a 2 " 
* 
4 4 


Thither, oh! thither may ſt thou bend thy Wa F544 br 


Fit 
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On the ſudden Death of the Rev. Mr. Dau 
STEVENS, by an * 

2 of Fleſh divides between 
The earthly and the heay'nly Scene ; 

. But ot whole Years of racking Pain a 

! The thin Partition rend in twain; ; 

4 But here at once the Walls of Clay 

5 Dropt, 2 Ws 


ee deeded 


. Writ in a e pe belonging to Mr. EDwaRD 
Joxxs. May, 1749. 


HILE you the Garden' s Pride behold, 
The Red, and Blue, and Green, and Gold, 

Reflet that Winter's freezing Breath 

Will blaſt the flow'ry Scene in Death. 


Fit Emblem this of human Race 
In Youth we riſe with blooming Grace, 
| L Apd 
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And vig N Life; then fade Mui. woneh Jos 109 


eee l 
i Juſt like che tranſient Pomp of May. 7 1 dagen 5 1 
L 

OO eee EE £4 i 

[ | ng bene ui 3001 1 
| | A Thought from Ciczzo verſfied * 2 

1 715 Ss my N L 

| T" tir'd of Life Land vould che Fates recal,, 1112 B 

1 My former Years, and ſpread the Bloom of Youth 4 

| | Gay o'er theſe Checks,where Age has plough'd its Furrom, T 

4 throw them back their Favours and reſſe. (Fl B 

| Again to drudge beneath this Road of Life, | jy Sþ 

And beat the Circle of perpetual Woe. B. 

099299020999990,529099990009 1 

| O! 

On the Death of ſeveral young Acquaintance. a, 

Ha. oft have theſe affrighted Eyes behelſi w 

DzaTH's ſudden Stroke cut down the faireſt WW 4: 

Flow IS, „2 iu Bu 

That bloom on Earth. Innumerable Youths, 44H bot Ar 

| 4 Ar 

* Siquis Deus mihi largiatur, ut ex hac 5 repueraſcam, 0 

& in Cunis vagiam, | valde recuſemn. oM A Al 

| Cie. de Sened. F 
10 vi mite noch boy n 


Upon 


_ .” a 
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Upon whoſe Brow in Fofy Vigour 2:2 
Triumphant HALT, flat ſeetri'A to caſt its _ Pc 


At the low. Sap of Age. have felt th? Attack. GS) 
The irreſiſtible Attack of Death . 
Down ſunk the ſtrong· built Frame, as finks mn Mound © 
Beneath the Ocean's dverwhelming Wave. 
Then what muſt be my Doom? If ſtubborn Oaks, 
The Foreſt's peerleſs Strength, are ſhiver'd through © 145 
By Heav'n's reſiſtleſs F lame, ſome wand'ring Sparx 
Shall touch my Recd,, and all my Root ue. 


But though I ſtand on Fate's high Precip ice, witloy 
That hangs incumbent o'er th? amazing Gulph-,;- -:- 5.4 
Of infinite Exiſtence, ſtill I graſp | a 


ol) 


At ev'ry riſing Meteor, that miſleads 
With a vain Blaze of Bliſs, then quick expires, © H 
And leaves me to a blacker Night of Woe. . 

But oh! ſubſtantial Truths, pale Px Arn, and Heav'n » 
And Hr faſt urging on the Tyrant's Speed, +8 01 
Are oft expell'd the Soul, or idly glance F 
A Moment on irs Surface with light Wing, 5 42 
Ind then as ſwift fly off; nor feels the Mind 


L 2 | Their 


' 
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Their Weight of Awe or penetrating Pow'r. 2 
Wy Hes ue W A 


So o'er the Marble glides a Stream of Oil, 
And ſeems 25 & would work i into the Stone, 


| NGO Dar 


"CME 7 | 7 35t Ht A 
And ſoften all its \Rigours: But in van A * 
Is pour d the lenient Flood, the ſtubborn Maſs 2a 
AC A. 1e © 
Remains relentleſs, trackleſs as before. 
. | 9 587 
Eternal God, the Parent of my Soul. 


And Fountain of my Bliſs, vouchſafe thy Grace 
To purge each guilty Stain, and on my Heart 
Enſtamp eternal Themes, then ſhall dis Round 
Of dying Vanities no more allure 0 
My everlaſting Pow 'rs from their Purſuſtt 
Of Truth and Virtue, Happineſs and Thee ! 256A] 


Pe ed 


A FP NOUGHT.7 441; 4.5404 
OW faſt do Days and Nights fly round the Skies, 

* And haſten on my Fate ? In Childhood's Dawn 
A Day or Night appear'd a tedious Thingz, | 


+ But, as my Years advanc'd, "Time Ace to take 


7 1 
A 


oi 410 UG 201 * Ne, GN 1089 
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A ſwiſter Plume, and double his Career 4 8 1 
And ſoon his Flight will meaſure « of er ; my Fate, : = 
And ſet me at my Goal. Important Point! CI hy | 
Then ſhall I bid Adieu to all theſe Scenes, "1 
To Sun, and Skies, and Earth's gay flow'ry Facez : ; 
And, from the Priſon of my Clay enlarg'd, ON 
Shall ſee the everlaſting States unfold, 
In bliſsful Radiance, or infernal Night. 
And is my Soul ſo near her Change of Worlds? 
So near the Verge of Hell, or Port of Joy? 
Why then ſo ſmother'd round with Toys and Duſt'? 
Why thus alive to ev'ry Vanity? 
Yet deaf, and dall, and dead, when Grace divine 
Would. rguze m Heart, and ſummon, me aways... 
On Flames of Love, and Faith's triumphant Wings, 
To take the Earneft of the future Skies, 


Thou Sun, whoſe Beams, diffuſing Light and in | 
Shine at theſe Eyes, and warm this Eg * 
Be thou my Monitor: Thine active Courſe, 
The orient Bluſhes, thy meridian Blaze, 
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And ſetting Glories, warn me to perform. 2%. a0 : 


Unweary'd and fublime, my deſtin'd. Stage; 
That I like, Thee may gently ſink to Reſt. 
And gild my Ey'ning with the Gleams of Day). 


Le 


A PARAPHRASE on Part of the XC Pſalm. 
N ſooner Time his haſty F fght began, 
And the warm Clod was moulded into Man, 
Than Man commenc'd his God's peculiar Care, 
Fled to his Arms, and ſmil'd ſerenely there: | 
And the ſame Goodneſs and Almighty Pow'r. 17 
Beam on the Race, which beam'd on One before. 


Before the Skies their ambient Arch dif] play'd, 5 
Or the F. Dundas of the World were laid. 
Jznovan filPd his everlaſting Tn | 
In boundleſs Blii winhiil'd and ales ici 
And when the Sun forgets to rule the Day, 
And Nature's rolling Wheels ſhall ceaſe to pla, 


In undiminiſh'd Pomp he ſhall remain, 
And vaſt Etc rnity ſhall be his Reign. 


4 


Lord, 
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Lord, as our Lives were kindled by thy rent, 
So at —_ Pleaſure” Wee re 


ne 


Sink to our Duſt, and riſe to Earth no more. 


The tedious Travel of a thouſand Years 
Before thine All- enfolding View appears 

Short as the tranſient Hours of Yeſter-Light, 
Or the !aft Watch that bolts the Gates of Night. 


As Rivers, ſwoln with fierce deſcending Rains, 
O'ertop their Banks, and ruſh into the Plains, 
Bound, foam, - and thunder with tempeſtuous Force, 
And ſpread reſiſtleſs Ravage in their Courſe, 
So from Life's heedleſs Walks with headlong Sway 


:aTH's ſudden Torrent ſweeps our Lives away. 
0 % > | TREE l * „n 


When Sleep has huſh'd the Day's ſad Cares to Reſt, 
What vain Illuſions revel in our Breaſt! 
Yet, big with Truth, and weighty an Semi „ Hits 
The air-dreſs'd: Phantoms of the ſhad' wy. Dream: A bot 
Thus through our Span gay Scenes of Bliſs beguile, 
But ye Vaaley s the Harveſt of the Toil. 11 fab 

L 4 As 


' 


It Koh n YArous peat. 
As Flowers, when Morn's firſt Splendorsgild the Ski | 
Charm in the Dew-drops, and in Verdure riſe é 
So, while our Race their youthful Beauties wear. // 
Vigour and Joy on ev'ry Brow appear; hail Lag 
But, ere the Sun withdraws his Ering ys | 


— 4 — 


2 24 OG _ 


They my and wither ; in their laſt Deca 


| Urg'd by 8 with painful Feet | 
The broken Rock, and gloomy Vale we beat, 
Meet the dark Frown of an offended God, 0 
And groan beneath the Vengeance of his Rod. a 


Our Sins, that red with flagrant Horrors riſe, a 
Stretch to the loweſt Hell, and ſcale the Skies, / 
Num'rous, as Stars that ſtrow th* ætherial Plain, 8 
Or Sands that bound the Billows of the Main, 4 


Stand all unfolded to Jenovan's Sight, 


6 


Though wrapt from Mortals in lmpervicus Night. 


Admit it Heav'n ſhould check the Stroke of Fate 
Till Life protracted reach'd its utmoſt Dates, oy: 
Or to the vital Glaſs new Sands ſhould pour, N 
| Till, ſeverity Winters paſt, we fill'd the Score il *$ 
wink | A 
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A weary Pilgrimage we {till muſt go 
And pant beneath à growing Load of Woe; | 
Till Nature, with her Toils and Griefs oppreſt, 
Would ſigh impatient for the Hour of Reſt. 


O dread Janova u, who can ever know 
The Weight of Vengeance i in thine angry Brow > 
Ev'n Fear ſcarce images thy Funds of Ire, 
And Thought flies flower than thy darted Fire. 
Then teach me, Maker, the celeſtial Skill | 
To meaſure Life, and Life's Demands fulfil, 
That DrArn for me may take the erte 


And ] enraptur'd ruſh into his Arms, 
Shake off this cumbrous Clod, and wing my Way” 


To a bleſt Manſion in the Realms of Day·7 


The D1STREsS and RELIee, 


() F T has my Spirit, with tormenting Dread, 

Ponder'd on DzaTa, and from his levell'd Shafk | 
Shrunk back reluctant : Not becauſe the Pangs, 
; And 


} 


JEANS 
154 POEMS on:Varrovs Suifzers, 
And the laſt Conflict of expiring Lifſfſe 53612 
So direful ſeem'd; (“ for theſe, my Reaſon cry 14661 
Are but a Moment's Sorrows ;) but the Thought | 


That with envenom*d Anguiſh ſtung my Soul, | 
Was Hells tremendous Gulph, a Gulph that roars ( 
With inextinguiſhable Fires, and where ] 
DzsParr has wrapt its adamantine Chains iv JhaÞ d 
Faſt on each Pris'ner of the burning Lake. 0 
* Oh! how can I ſuſtain that horrid Hour, 46] ] 
That hurls me headlong from the Verge. of Life | L 


Len thouſand thouſand gloomy Fathom deep, 
* Down to th* Abyſs of Hell, there to endure, 


64 With ghaſtly Spectres, and opprobrious Fiends, | 
Eternity of Being, in the Pains | | 1 
« Of Guilt een, and WAIT. 6 F my 1 
Such were my Meditations dark and dire. a 

But ſince my Soul has felt the Goſpel- Ray: V 
The Goſpel-Ray that leads the Wretch forlorn, . N F. 
And, toſs d in the wild Tumult of his Fears, L. 


To Jxsvs, the ſtrong Shield from penal Moe, Fe 


Whoſe 


FOE on N 135 
Whoſe Hands, once bleeding on · the fatal Tree, 
Profuſely ſhow'r immortal Pardons down 
On Sinners, chat with penitential Grieg 
Implore their Refuge from. the-flaming Sword = || 
Of Juſtice, and th* eternal Blow of Death, 
My Heart has caſt its Load of Anguiſh off 
And, where deſponding Terrors n their Glooms 
Inconſolable, and o'erwhelm*d my Joys, | | 
Hope, like an orient Sunbeam, lifts its Ray, 

And ſmiles the Tempelt of my Soul to Peace. 


$2 1 


Sometimes (Oh! may the Moments oft return) | 5 
I gaze on DeaTH's pale Face, and tempt the Flight g 
Of his deſtructive Shaft; then dart my View » L | 
Through the wan Terror to the Realms of Bliſs; -- | 
The Realms of Bliſs with an inviting Beam 
Shine through his duſky Form, and fill my Sight by 
With the bright Manfion that my Lord prepares 
For my eternal Dwelling : Now Iſfpurn 
Earth's gilded Follies: Pi x As un t, WEALTH, and Faltx f 
Fade like the Smoke, or Ocean's bubbling Foam, 
Or 


* 


« 
r 2 — . 
—— — — 
— : — 


Y Eyes the blue Track, and from his ; Throat y 
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Or Shadows 5ying at the riſing Day; e 
I am all Rapture; and in Life's rough Road pd, dog uf 
Runs a rich Rill of that untroubled Joy, i 


Whoſe boundleſs Ocean fills the Bliſs of n. 


CH A robiq og mot ar lit iu 
14,4 2 * 2H 


To MyRa, on the Sight of a Lack: in a Cage. 


EE, Mrxza, in that narrow Cage, 1 135 
Yon ſweet Muſician ſpend his Age; 
Once us'd on tow'ring Wings to pay oP 
His Anthems to the riſing Day. A 
He tries with long laborious Zeal 


To break the ſtubborn Lines of Steel: (9% 
Fruitleſs his Toil ; the Steel remains, 
And caſts around unnumber'd Chains. F 


Now on the graſſy Turf he e, 11 
Poles and plays his quiy ring Wings, 3 1 


Redundant pours his warbled Note. g 


* + © 
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Thus aims ; the Saint, with Courſe ſublime, 
11 18 Of! 55 2 wohed? 10 


To quit this gloomy Valeo of Tine; 
But Bonds of Fleſh involve him round, | 
And r the e to the Lone. 
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But Kill, in ſome — * 


In verdant Meads, or verdant BoW In.. 
His ſacred Contemplations riſe, = HO h 
And ſhare the Raptures of the Skies. | . 5 
But, Myra, here the Type muſt ceaſe : ; ”_ 
This Bird can never hope Releaſe, > 
But we ſhall ſoon ſhake off our Clay, y 
And triumph in the Blaze of Day. 8 


l | 1} 4 
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On the Death and Reſurredtion f Canter, 
An Hymn. 
13 S Finiſh'd ; our EMANUEL cry'd, | 
And bow'd. his Head, and groan d. and dyd; 
Death bound him i in his iron Chain, 
And bore him to his dark Domain. 


There, 


* 


" 5 ; 


is 


There, in the Caverns of the Gro og P 


19.) LESS N Na 
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Silence and ns ſpread around, * 8 
The Saviour lay; che Scorn of Foes, W 
While Saints dejected wart their Woes. 


75 1 $40 ; TH 


The third Day dad ö upon the Sis" 
The third Day ſaw the Conq'ror riſe E _ 
Riſe, and the Tyrant's Graſp defraud} 
And ſpread his Glories all abroad. © 


Then dry your Tears, > Irooping Sins, 5 
No more be heard your ſad Complaints: 
Jzsvs the Lord has left 2 Tomb, we 
And ſtrow'd the Valley with Perfume. 


Not for Himſelf alone aroſe 

The Prince of Heav'n, and cruſh'd his Foes: 
Chriſtian, the Life that fills the Head 

Shall through the with'ring Members ſpread. 


Thy boaſted Triumphs, De a TH, are vain, 
Broke are thy Shafts, and burſt thy Chain; 
And where, O Ga avx, thy dreaded Sway, 


Short gloomy Road to endleſs Day ? 


1 1 
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| Pleading for Support m DEATH, rige iT 


| C34. Jar it. Aid“ 
An Hy ux. nr L ener did 


Reat God, when my weak trembling Stepcßs. 
Let not a dark diſtreſſing Doubt + ag 


DLL EUILEDE Jl) 


Shall tread the deathful Vale, 


Shew me in Cnr «1sT that thou art mine, T 
L For there's my total Reſt . 
F Then calmly I'll my Breath reſign, 165 


1 „ 
"iT ZIP Fi 


And ſmile to be undreſt CC. Det 


Reſplendent o'er my heav*nborn Mind Ka : 1 
O let thine Image ſhine ; x. | | « '] off 
While with an unbeclouded View 


I trace the Stamp Divine. 


Place me beneath thy guardian Wings. 
Do thou my. Paſſage guide, Wan dg 718 ale 
And, if a Shaft from Hell be thrown, - 1 if 


O turn that Shaft aſide. _ eng. node 
| Bright 


* 
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Tranſmit thy bliſsful Ray, N 
And turn the gloomy Walks of Death 


The PETITION 


Thou eternal Majeſty, whoſe Eye 
4. Through Heav'n, and Earth, and Hell, — 
| | Worlds unknown, 

4 1 Spreads its unerring Beams, look on a Worm, 

q That boldly riſing from his Bed of Duſt 
Alm at chy Throne, and ſeeks thy vital Kay: 

1 have no Merit to invite thy Love, 

| And Sin has wrapt thy Brow in frowning Wrath, 

© And feard my Doom for Vengeance; but I feel 

| That none beſides Thee can ſupply my Bliſs, 

And that theſe deathleſs Pow'rs, without thy Beam, 

Are hideous Night, and Anarchy of Woes. 


Then let me plead thy Grace: thy pardning Grace 
Thou haſt vouchſafd, and pour'd the Stream of Joy * 
Redun. 


U 
T 


Redundant o'er the Seats of Sin and Pain: . 
And ſtill thy Mercy reigns. O take this Soul. 
That's driv'n afar from Thee, my Hope, my Al,. 
And ſtranded on this dark terreſtrial Coaſt , - +. 
And in th' unbounded. Fulneſs of thy Love — 
Waſh ev'ry Crime away 3 andi in thy Smile | 


** 9 L ”% 


Unclouded let me feel the Dawn of Heav'n 
eee eee 8 
A PotM on the Death of Mr. WILLIAM BRL DANM, 


Junior, who departed this Life, Dec. 29. 1741+ 
in the 26th Year of his Age. 
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PART I. 1 A ee 
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FR had juſt Erfook his Clay, 
Born on a | Seraph's Plume a1 9 7ũ 
Swift thro' the ætherial Blue, 1 
When, cauſing | in the Mid-way Sky, 
To Earth's huge Globe he Elane d ks Ee 


51 16 15 8 n. 

And took his LF ae B | 
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Park Dungeon of the Heavn- born Mind, 
5 Where damp'd, dejected, and confin ng, 111 


I ſpent my mortal Date: 
« Loud Halleljahs ſnalk aſtend. 


« When thy diflblving Frame ſhall ad, 
« Whelm'd in the Blaze of Fate. | 2 


Thou art the Field . 
C The doubrful War ; fierce Satan rag'd 


* 


% Nor were thy Snares, baſe World, unknown, 
« But now I ſmile triumphant down, 


Arm d with the Spirit's flaming Sword, 
« My Shield, Recumbence on my Lord, 


« Andſhot infernal Flame ; 


And ſhout the loud Acclaim. 


« My Helmet, Hope divine, 


] turn'd your formidable Force, 
* Urg'd irreſiſtible my Courſe, 


F448 


« And now the Palm is mine. 


K 


4 * 
7 


ENS on Valor Shs Cl 
4 Earth, Satan, all at c, — 
t« But downward as I caſt of Vibe © 
« What melancholy Trains 
40 With Eyes that run excetfive =p 
% With Shrieks, and wild daring Taz 
« Hang oer my pale Remains 


« Dumb ſtands my Sire in wild Excels 
4 Of inconceivable Diftrefs, 
How deep my Mother's Moan ! 
* She faints, Ape dear lov'd Friend 
« Ofer my dead Earth! ſee him bend 
And burſt into a Groan. 


& Think, think how glorious my Exchange * 

Here unreftrain'd I feel, I rarige | 
Immortal Life, and Day =p 

e Guilt, Darkneſs,” Vanity, and Woe 

* Ofer all your wretched World below 
Extend their io Sway. 


M 2 Fron 
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164 POEMS on VARIOUS Surfers, 
5 From all corporeal Fetter free, 4s l FOR Ar 


* My Soul exults in Liberty, ; OE e 
. "x7 88 
« Celeſtial Convoys, lend your Wings, * 
2 Reſound my Joys from all your Sting, | nt = D 


15 And waft me to my God.” | 5 


ENTRANCE into HEAVEN. 
"PART Hl. 
F.. 10 had ſcarce prbnounc'd the Word, 
Ere GaBR1 11 clapt his Plume, * ſoar d 
High o'er & Hills of Light, 
Wide all below bright Ether lay, 


And now the pure Empyreal Day 
Broke on their mind Sight. 


High on a Sapphire Throne, whoſe Rays 
Far round the Skies effus'd their Blaze. 
Th' Almighty Father ſat; 


* * 7 Vos 
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Hoary Eternity ſiood by, 8 
And wide-diſplay'd before his Eye 

The Rolls of future Fate. 
There Ixsus fill'd his glorious Seat, 
Is whoſe annaing NN 

The Maker, and the Man; 
A Rainbow ofer the Arch of Heav'n, 
Fair Pledge that Guile was all forgiv'n, © 

In Streams of Glory n. 


Angelic Flames encircling wund, 
With ardent Joy, and Awe profound, 
Their Hallelujas mung | 
Unbodied Saints tun'd high their Strains, 
And o'er the wide rejoicing Plains 
The loud Hoſanna rung, | 


Their Boſoms heay'd no boding Sighs, 
No trembling Tears bedew'd their Eyes, 
Nor Anguiſh rack'd within; 
M 3 
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Each 


760 PORE oo. Yarns ys Smack 
Each was from mortal ee engt Nac 
Each was from mortal | Pajng diſcharg'd, _ 
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And waſh'd from ev'ry Sin. 


Mn. 91 


Now on their Harps of tynefu] ( Gold 3 
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They o'er C reation's Wonders roll, 


And now redeeming C Grace 
Demanded their ſublime t F 
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Aﬀide the God his Glary lays, 5 . 
lud bows to ſive on ku. | 


Froxio drunk in the vaſt 1 85 
And now he ſtretch'd his final Flight, 1 5 eG 
And join'd th' unnumber'd Throng 1 "MY 
The Seraphs ſhouted high their Joys, : 11152 1 wy 
And Saints eſſay d to try their Voice 1 
In more exalted Song. : 225 


Fai ain would the Muſe have track'd his Road, | 
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And enter'd the ſupreme Abode WP 
But thrice forſook her . ; 
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.;PQEMS on :V AKtovs SuBJEcTS. * 
Penſive the flutter'd down the Skies, Qri:nuom iq 
And back to Earth with deleful Siglsñ 

And trickling Griefs ſhe eme 


And now where- e er her Footſtep roves 5 
By cryſtal Streams, or e — 

In plaintive Notes me ſings; © VH ei UH 
But ſtill at Times her Hope aſpires nne 


That ſhe ſhall reach the heay'nly Choirs be ani 
| Sainide 
And touch th eternal es I 


(8 7 2 4 
On the Same. 


A Gan, = Thought, 


App Spirit! gone above 

=. To the Element of Love; F; 
Happy Spirit ! near the Throne, | 
Wrapt in Extaſy — TIF ra YT 
I an happy Spirit too, * TY 
Could I ſhare the Joys with you. 
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Spirit mounting like a Flamme. 
Fleſh deſcending whenee it came, | ot Nd 
In a Sepulchre of Clay; 

Dead without, alive within; 

Half is Heav'n, and half is Sin, 


You that fill th* empyrean Sphere | 
\ Shining, loving, praiſing there, 
i Speak if ever Gloom of Night, 
Hung your Skies, and blank'd your Sight : 
Death, remove the Veil away, 
Be the Viſions endleſs Day. 


A POEM preſented to the Reverend Isaac | 
Warrs, D. D. 1741. a 

* Poxsv firſt roſe the Goppxss ſhow'd, | 
That ſhe to Heay' n her fair 1 ow Gs | 

"Her gen Tous View 1 was Vin Trug $ ſacred Caule, | | 


X 4 unfold her Merit, and refound her Laws: 
ASS E 1111 34 2501 2:0 no Rig 
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POEMS on Vamtovs SuBjtcts. 169 
Struck with the Strains aſtoniſhd' Sinners heard. 
For Vin rux ſigh'd, and-VisTuz's Charms rever'd; © | 
But ſee ReL1c1oN's beſt-ſuſtaining Friend 
Warp'd from her Courſe to ſerve tt ignobleſt 250 
See her, who turn d her Shafts, her Bolts repell'd, _ 


With Vicz's gloomy Banners take the Field! 55 
And a wide Deluge of triumphant _---. c 5 
In ſilver Murmurs ſtole unheeded in, N 
When lewd Iuyvary, devoid of Fear, e 
In the ſoft rf warbled on the Ear. 


! MC? (9 43: 4 =2 | 


T' avenge the Wrong, in his refitleſs Might, | 
Mil, rox aroſe z and rais'd the Muſe's Flight ? 
From her baſe Bondage to the Realms of Light. | 
Th' Almighty ſounds the ſtrong creative Call, © 
From Nought emerges this terreftrial Ball : 

Nich o'er the Cyaos holds unbroken Sway, 
The Maker ſpeaks, and pours the boundleſs Day: 
The Peace of Heay'n rebellious Seraphs break, 
Thi eternal Tow contending Armies ſhake; 
Mrsss an blazes from his ruſhing Car, 


Svif on his Pos be fngs th Naming War 4 Yo 1257 
Down 


| 
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To KK» are dri n. 


Anon our Far ATHER'S F al = Poet ſung, 
And TT, th* annumber'd| Miſeries that ſprung” 
From Evzx's guilty Bow'r then ſung the Grate © 
That dawn'd i in promis Bleſſings o'er our Race 
Through Heav'n's anointed Seed, whoſe potent Sway 
Should cruſh the Serpent, and redeem the Prey. 


_— 
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/ Such MiLlTaN W the ſacred Cle 
Deck 0 by his Mus with al her brighteſt Beams, 
Through Tias $ extended Race ſublime ſhall fland 
Fhe Bard' $ great Rn and Triumph of o our Land. 


44 


In * Caſe, ooh couch'd with. heay'nly sg — 
Sec Waris appears, and ſtrikes the ſounding Lyre; 
Warrs, who with P1ypas's Extaſy of Rage, 

To Vixtve kindles a licentious Age: FS YI 
Warrs, in whoſe Verte each Elegance divine 4 ; 
Redundant meet, and rapture, and refine.” ji 
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For Thee, great Genius, when I wake the String, 
What of unbounded Merit ſhall I fing? 
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POEMS, on. Various, Waynery 277 
Shall I record thy Favor“ ſov'reign Force... „ YEA 
Tu ike a Elogd n the eig Her api Coupe bag 10 
Or ſhall I celebrate the order'd Laws 

Thy cooker JOB for UF Far draws 7 © r 
Laws to dre rer au e 3 te, 219 3 bo A 
And Laws to — in in her jor eng gan 4 Ditow 07 


nue Redns} onvtayt 07 on Num seu 1 


Say ſhall L wing wich Thee the.arguoys Way... 
To the pare Radiance of empyrran. D. Je: 10 bavolotT 
Indulge the Reins.to the aſcending. Mind, ab yino 20 
Till all this zue Round was left bebind, gg 
And the high — gain d the bleſt Abode, : 
Where, thron di in Glory, ſhines th Incarnate Cod, 
en goons 1 


While Saints and Seraph drink the golden Ray, 
And love and praiſe through Hear” n's eien Day A 


J #$ * 
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Or ſhall 1 aim with Thee a dreadful Flight 
Down to the Realms of everlaſting Night, 


And there, in Ecchoes to thine awful Sen 
Relate the Horrors of th? inſernal Reign, NT 
Th' eternal Chains, the loud deſpairing Tells, 
The Worm felf-tort”ring, and the burning Cells: 
927 | \o 104 
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152 POEMS 4 Vin ber gane. 
As if Omnipbtence had ent tits Store © deln Leo ow Teas 
Of boundleſs Wrath, and could inflift no more? 


lk hho ne 
n ace ks 
And the great Work to abler Poets yield z 
For would I fing of what thy Lyre reſounds, 1 
My Mos: muſt fly to Nature's fartheſt Bound, 
And ſtretoh a Flight beyond No Theme f fo high, 
Profound, or vaſt, but thou haſt dard to try, | 
Nor only dar'd, but found'thy Pinions fit 
To dive the loweſt Plunge, or ſoarthe einn 


Thus, funk beneath the diproportion's Taſk, 
I droop my Wings, and, az! droop them, aſk ; 
O may thi Intention for the Raſhneſs plead, 
And the faint Aim be conſtru'd or the Deed ! 


E 173. 
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Seid W to 55 7 mw" W. 
Isaac Warrs, D. D. 1 0 this Life 
November 25, 1745 in the 75 Terk of. his 
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Quas deſiderio fit pudor, aut modus n 5 
Tam Chari capitis? — . 3 
Cantus, ce | 


To the Lady ABN E VL. 


Mapa, 


OUR Eſteem and, Friendſhip for the amiable 
Perſon who is the Subject of the following Poem, 
together with the many Obligations I am under to your 
Ladyſhip's Favour, leave me no Room to doubt to 
whom it ought to be inſcribed.; | | 


Strangers may poſſibly be apt to pronounce that the 
Character I have drawn has rather the falſe Glare of Fic- 
tion upon it, than the genuine Luſtre of Truth; but, 
when it ſeeks your Ladyſhip's Patronage, it appeals to 
the Light for its Sentence, as you had the beſt 
tunifies of knowing the real Worth of the Perſon de- 
ſeribed, and deteſt Flatte q in every Appearance of it. 


Though 
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Though the Removal of ſuch valuable Friends is a 
ſevere Affliction, and opens the Springs of Sorrow Wy 
in our Breaſts; yet we have Aſſurances in the Divine 


Word of a State of Bleſſedneſs beyond the Grave for the 


Reception of departed Saints; 


immediate and everlaſti 
or fie Nature, we are freed from 


and with every Loſs 


andther Tie to Fark, and have a new Acceſſion of Mo- 


tive to excite our warmeſt Tendencies towards Heaven, 


That you, Madam, amidſt all the Viciſſitudes of 
Time may have an unclouded Proſpect of the future 
Glory, feel a growing Meetneſs for, and at length ob- 
tain an abundant Entrance into the heavenly Kingdom, 
is the earneſt· Deſire of your Ladyſhip's 


and Obedient Servant, 


THOMAS GIBFONS- 


mart 
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To. he Memory of the Revi/Texac Ware DID. 
AlR Scribe blafled in its num'fous Grow * 

F Of Fruits mature, and V TUx's radiant Tam 
Remov'd fiom Earth, and faltitedt'in the Skies,” 
Demand the Mvsz.- O! for tat tunefut Pbw, * 
That ſung of GumsTox ® mingling with the Dead 
And ſweetly warbled in that Night of Woe * 
Her mournful Numbers o'er the cloſing Grave: 
That tuneful Pow's, that in ſeraphic Strains, de: 
When + GovcEt aſcended to the Realms of Light, * 
Purſu'd the Soul · in its =tharkil RW 0 
With laſting Honours ſwell'd the Trump of Fine, 
And eccho'd back.the Plaudit of the Skies, . 


But, O! the Musx, whoſe conſcious 1 
Extended: to her Worth, whoſe lofty Strain 
Alone could match her Praiſes, lives no more; 

Or rather, from corporeal Bands enlarg d, 
Soars all expanded active and ſublime, 
And triumphs in the Chorus of the Bleſs'd. 


* See the Elegy on Thomas Gunſton, Eſq; in the Doctor's 


Lyric Poems. 
8 the Elegy on the Rev. Mr. Gouge in the ſame Volume: 
: But 
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But ſtill a Mvsz that Warrs has deign'd td hear, 
A Must, that his celeſtial Fires have warmd 


And kindled into Song, with bold Eſſay 
Would tell how rich a Treaſure left our World, 
When, from the breaking Ruins of his Shell, 
His Spirit, on an Angel's Pinion born, 


Through the bright Zther held its Joyful Courſe, 
Till Heav'n's refulgent Lamps that blaze abroad 


To light the Saint to his eternal Home, 
Were loſt below, and the exulting Soul 
Enter d the Palace of Empyrean Day, 
Heard its glad Welcome, and receiv'd its Crown- 


Warrs, in the ample Regions of thy Soul 
Innumerable Scenes of Scrtxcr lay ; 
Like Gold or Gems, that, rip'ning at the Feet 
Of the Peruvian Hills, imbibe the Sun, 
And emulate his everlaſting Fires: 
Or like the Spices in the Eaſtern Groves 
That load with Fragrance ev*ry paſſing Gale 5 
The Ocean hails the Bleſſing, and conveys 


O'er his broad Wave the aromatic Joy. rg "ny ** 
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Here * Locic, 2 | 

Of mental Error, ſhot its orient Ray, *IT 
And led our Footſteps to the Paths of Truth, 

Steep of Aſcent, but ſtrow'd with flow'ry Sweets, 
Angelic Pleaſures, and the Blooms of Heaw'n. 


» 
— 


RR 
+ ASTRONOMY here rais'd her Tube ſublime, 


Explor'd the Wonders of the Worlds on high, 
Mark'd in their Rounds the Planetary Choir, 
Beheld the Sun with his unbounded Day 

Illume ee and bend them to his Throne. 


Here Ron and Aram all their Wealth diſclos'd, 
Their Language grown familiar to the Mind, | 
And ev'ry Charm and Elegance of Thought 


Wak'd from the Slumber of a thouſand Years, 
And pour'd th extatic Tranſport o'er the Soul. 


Such were thy learned Stores, amazing Man, 
And SCIENCE in thine ample Orb of Mind 


* Referring tq the Treatiſe on Logic, or the right Uſe of 


Reaſon. 
+ Referring to the Piece entitled the firſt Principles of Aſtro- 
1 He 72% ® 
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178 POEMS on VaR o SuzIrerz. 
In ſuch Exceſs cancenter d ev ry Ray. 
That had a Beam of thine expanded Blaue 
Another Soul with half its Luſtre ccoy n d. 
Fame had, remark'd the Worth, and lifted hight. .... 
The Name triumphant on her ſounding Wings 
So Stars are honour'd for their Sparks of Light, 

Tho- boundleſs are the Glories of the Sn. 


But, O! how rich was thy“ POETIC Vein, Jad 
How ſmooth thy, Lays, and ev'ry. Thought ſublime: 
Angels, deſcending from tlieir bright Abodes, 
Have catch'd the tuneful Praiſes from thy — | 
And wonder'd how | a Spirit, cramp'd 1 in Clay, 9 
Could rival cheir Devotion, | and their Bliſs ö 


Exulting in its own immortal Fires 
Thy Song aſcended from this duſcy Vale, 
And half. unfolded the celeſtial Day. 
Now in the Blaze of uncreated Light 
We faw th' Almighey's Seat, and ample Round 
Of Attributes, that ſpread eternal Noon 


dee the Doctor's Lyric Poems, Hymns, and Miſcellanies. 
| * | 1 


| 


POEMS on Vaxjous SUBJRCTSs. 
Ofer all the bliſsful Manſions of the Skies. 
There with the Sears of Honour in kan Fleſh - 
And Triumph in his Eyes EMMANUEL A, 
While frem his Cenſer roſe the Groans of Fart, 
And Heav'n was clouded with the rich Perfume. 
Thy lofty Verſe, illuſtrious Bard, diſclos d 
The cryſtal Fount, that iſſu d from the Throne, - 
And water'd Heav'a through. all is peach Gates 
And golden Pavement with unnumber'd Rills, ] 
And unpolluted Plenitude of Joy. 
Nor didſt thou leave the Trees of Life unſung, 
That fouriſh'd high o'er all the Mount of God, 
Whoſe verdant Leaves were rich with healing Balm, 


179 


And from whoſe Cluſters, ew ry Saint receiv a 

Delicious Banquet, and immortal Bloom. 

Anon thy Mosz, from her celeſtial Tour 

Unbending, fung how Earth cjedts her Dead 

Rous'd by th Archangdl's Trump, how * thin enwraps 
The univerſal Ball, how Nature's Band 

Aſunder burſts, and 7 Time himſelf expires. 
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And with its gentle Balm aſſwage our Woes. 


} 


Or, diving down to Hell's unbottom d Gp. 
In correſpondent Sounds thy Song deſerib d 
That waſteful World of Vengeance, where no Glimpſe 


Of Light appears, but from the horrid Gleams 
Of ever-burning Sulphur, where the Worm 


Of Conſtience gnaws in agonizing Pains, 

And wild Deſpair inflames the tort'ring Rage; 
Deſpair, whoſe Trump, "reſounding o'er the Deep, o 
Thunders immortal Pangs, and quenchleſs Fires. 


But now w thy Lyret to lenient Notes was re. 
And in the lilly'd Vale by limpid Streams, . 
While Philomel withheld his meaner Lays, | 
And Eccbo anſwer'd from her moſly C aye, 

It warbled high of FalENDSHLIr's pleaſing Dow: r 
To ſmooth the rufled Plume of weary Life, 
Shed a ſoft Radiance o'er the Brow of Care, 


GuxsTox and HaRTopr then were all thy Theme, 
GuNnsTON and HAR TOPP Souls of kindred Mould, 
And in whoſe free Converſe ten thouſand Joys 


Spor 


POEMS on VaRrovs SuBJEcTs. 187 
Spontaneous flow'd on theenraptur'd Mind. 
Beſt Foretaſte of the Amity of Heav®n,. _ | 
Or elſe thy Mvsz, with mournful Sables clad, 

And Eyes faſt-ſtreaming with redundant Tears, 
Follow'd ſome Child of Virtue to the Tomb, 

Redeem'd his Honodrs from the Graſp of Death, 

And gave them to th' eternal Rolls of Faux. 

So * AsxRv's Name in thine illuſtrious Page, 

Engrav'd in golden Characters, ſhall ſhine 

Beyond the Rage of Envy, pierce the Glooms 

Of Raven-plum'd Oblivion, and poſſeſs + 
A glorious Immortality with THIxE. 


But ſtill ſublimer Themes remain behind a 
Of heav'nly Import, and eternal Weight: 
The Graces and the VIR urs all Divine, 
O Warrs, chat in the Manſion of thy Soul, 


Maintain'd their radiant Courſe, and o'er thy Life 
Full and unclouded their Effulgence threw, 


* See his Elegiac Ode at the Death of Sir Thomas Abney, in 
his Miſcellanies in Proſe and Verſe. 
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182 POEMS on Vaziovs Stizjzcrst. 
Who ſhall unfold ?——**Tis-my appoint. Taſk, . 
RarnaxL replies, as from a ſilver Cloultl 908 
(A Cloud that pour d its Fragrance like the Mon, 
When oer the Mead her waving Luſtre ſpreadss, 
And wakes the breathing Blooms of Fruits and Flows) 
His Splendors broke on my aſtoniſh'd View, 

IJ was the Guardian Angel of the Saint 

That crowns thy Numbers, from his natal Day 

&« Till Death's o'erwhclming Shadow clos'd his Sight. 
« watch'd him in the various Tracts of Life, 

His publick Labours, and retiring Hours, 

And half-ſuſtain'd him in the dang'rous Field 

« Of ſoothing Flatt'ries, and internal Storms ; 

And, when his fated Sands of Time were run, 

e. I ſpread my ſtarry Pinion, and convey'd | 


« His Spirit, tow'ring from its ruin'd Earth, 

In glorious Triumph through the Roads of Light, 
* To take its Dwelling in congenial Skies. 

& And now, commiſſion'd from the Throne, I come 


be T* unveil the heavenly Treaſures of his Breaſt, 
And 


__- POEMS on Various SvsjeEcTs. 183 
* And kindle thine Ambition's ſtrong Reſolvfe 


« To heir aſacred;Pariion, of his Soul. * 
ge all Attention to my juſt Applauſe, 
4 And ſtamp his living Image On thine Heart. 3 


« Of Graces, Firn the nobleſt, | and the firſt, 5 
« The Parent and the G f We rt. 
« Poſſeſs'd with full Dominion all his Mind. | 
« ® Behind the Strength of this unconquer'd Shield 
He ſtood ſecure amidſt the flying Shafts 


« From Inz1pzLITY's opprobrious Camp, 
* Defi'd its wildeſt War of Rage and Scorn, 


« And ſnatch'd the Prey from its devouring Jaws. 
« By + Farrn the Saviour for his Rock he choſe, 
His Rock of Strength, amidſt the moving Sands 
„Of rolling Time, and Hell's engulphing Fires. 

* On him his Structure of Salvation roſe 

' Fair and ſublime; and look*d ſerenely down 


* See the Doctor's Caveat againſt Inſdelity. | 


+ See his Piece intitled, The Redeemer and g̃eucti ſier, and ſe- 
ycral of his Sermons, | 
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184 POEMS on Various 'SusJztcts. 
On all the Waſte of Storms, that rag d below. 
« This Cn act, amidſt Affictions darkeſt Shades / 
« And heavieſt Tempeſt, pour'd its Gleams of Dey! 
The Darkneſs prais'd its Luſtre, and the Blaſt 
« Sery'd but to aid its eyer-burning Flame. 

The Eye of Faith on his eternal Crown 

* Supremely hung, and cancell'd all the Length 
Of ling'ring Pains, and flow-revolying Tears: 

an Heav'n ſtood reveal'd, and in its boundleſs Blaze 
6c * to inveſt the Soul, and o'er the Vale 

« Of troubled Life its golden Radiance threw, 


e Alli'd to FarTn, and equal in its Pow'rs 
His Hop was ſeen ; that, when the adverſe Waves 
« Tymultyous roar'd and roll'd to whelma his Soul 
« In black Perdition's bottowleſs Abyſs, 
Anchor d its ſtable Strength within the Veil, 
And ſtruck the deeper as the Tempeſt roſe. | 


« When Life, like Sun-beams, ſparkled from his 


Eyes, 
« Bloom'd in full Vigour, and indulg'd its Pow'rs, 
Active 
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Active and unextinguiſh'd was his Z RAL. 
« To ſhine and burn in Honours to his God. 
Now, while Attention held the liſt ning Throng, 
« And Dignity and Eaſe adorn'd his Mien, 
« And moulded ev'ry Accent, he unveil'd 
« Th' Extent of his Commiſſion ;- now he rous'd 
« The Trump of Sixa1, and deſerib'd the Curſe * 
« Swiſt-wing'd and pointed at the Rebel's Head, 
And warn'd him to eſcape the flaming Blow. 
Then ſhew'd the Refuge of the Croſs, and told 
How Jxsvs ſpread inviting Arms t embrace 
The guilty Soul, and pour'd his vital Blood 
« To quench the thirſty Vengeance of the Law, 
Fierce and keen-waving at the Sinner's Heel. 
« Now ELoqQuENCE, like the fair vernal Sun _ 
That melts the Bands of Winter's freezing Reign, 
« And o'er che World its ample Radiance throws, 
In lovely Charms diſplay'd celeſtial Tzvrn, 
Diſſolv'd the ſtubborn Coldneſs of the Soul, 
And ſtamp'd the Maker's Image on the Heart. 


Anon 


2 
* 4 4 
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« Anon each Vick in its deteſted Forts | PForins i ho 
« Of Horide held ieredie di wtbd b 7% r 
The monſtrous Growth of Helf, itſelf the Fol] 
« Of its own Vipers, and purſu'd behind 

* By that infernal Gulph from whence it roſe *. 

«© Theſe were the Themes that dwelt upon his Tongue 
« When he addreſs*d the Crowd, and this his Zear ! © 
No trivial Subject e er debas'd his Strain, 

« No Pomp of Language ſmother'd half the Senſe,  * 
« No learned Diſquiſitious ſtary'd the Mind, 

% No rough Invectives wak'd the Soul to Rage, 

« But all was free, ſubſtantial, and refin'd, 
Humble, and ſoft, as Angels once were heard. 

bs Nor was his private Converſe leſs divine, 

« For oft amidſt the Circle of his Friends, 

« Bleſt in his Love, and Sharers of his Heart, 

« With undiſſembl'd Sanctity he ſpread = 

„ Ccleſtial Flame, and kindled all their Souls: 


* Alluding to Rev. vi. 8. Aud 1 Loked, and bebeld a pai 
Horſe, and his Name that ſat on bim was DEATH, AND HELL 
FOLLOUED WITH HIM, 


As 


POEMS-on Van ius SUITS. 18 


& As  dfiog Lampe Sith een Bs. 5 


© SS 


— Swi Gin joe Bas 
4 (But there I watch'd him, and diſplay'd my Shield) 
« Hein the ſacred Vehemence of Pray r, 
VWreſtled with Heay'n for its enliv ning Dews | 
Jo nurſe the precious Seed, and urg'd his Cries 
With all the melting Eloquence of Tears. 

T was there his Soul with Plans of Labour lewd. 
And graſp'd celeſtial Themes: to aged Saints, 
« Doubtful and trembling on the Verge of Life, 1 
He ſhew'd the wild Deſtroyer, Dark, diſarm'd 
«© Of his tremendous Dart, his Throne o'erturn'd, 
A radiant Paſſage through his dreary Shades, 

«+ Gain'd by the Prince of Life, and left ſecure, 
And ever- open to his faithful Friends, 

« The Pledge of Glory, and the Dawn of Heav'n. 
* Now to the ſacred Tribe whom Ixsus ſends 


* See his Diſcourſes on the Death of Sir John Hartopp and 
his Lady. 


+ Sce his humble Attempt for the Revival of neafticel Reli- 
gion. 
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<< To ſound is Vengeance und Pebchüm lil Kor, 
« He well unfolded ev'ry Grace ſublime, 
« And focial VirTve that in all their Hearts 
« Should ſtrike immortal Root, and flouriſh high 
« O'er all their Lives with ever-rificg Growth, 
And bleſs the World with their divine Perfumes, 
6 'The Student too enjoy'd his watchful Zea, 
« Led by his Hand through all the ample Range 
« Of various Sc1encr,- nor forſaken there, 
« But the kind Monitor informs his Soul 
« Of their bright Aſpects, and important Ties 
With holy Labours, and the Paths of Heav'n. 
« Nor was the Child beneath his pious Care, 
« For Children War rs had form'd the humble Phraſe 
« With gentle Eaſe, though rich in ſacred Truth, 
« And ſung in tuneful Verſe familiar Scenes 
« Of Earth, and thence in ſweet Alluſion drawn, 
Divine Inſtruction for the Infant-Mind. 
9 Referring to the Improvement of the Mind, and his Queſ- 
tions for a Candidate for the Miniſtry. 


+ See his three Sets of Catechiſms, and his divine Songs for 
the Uſe of Children, 80 
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«« So haft thou ſeen the Rivers fruitful Courſe 
& Water the mighty Growth' of Oaks and Pines, 
« Then branch a ſilver Rill, and nurſe tin Flow'r,. 
« Vi'let or Primroſe, in the humble Vale. 


« To ny the Fervors of his ; A FO A 

And guard the ſacred Limits of its Flame, 

Fair Cnanirr, the Darling of the Skies, 

« Firſt-born of Heav'n, and Image of her Sire, 

Mild as the Dove, deſcended on his Soul, 

« And ſcatter'd from her Wings etherial Dews. 

To Minds, where Knowledge bluſt'd in feeble Gleams, 
« Or Minds, purſuing Exror*'s wand” ring Fires 

« For TxuTR's unchanging Ray, his candid Breaſt 

« With Chriſtian-Pity moy'd, and Theſe he ſtrove ' 

* T- enlighten and reſtore, not by the Forctre 

% Of Rage unhallow'd, but the milder Voice 

Of Reaſon, ſuch as erſt th' Almighty breath d 
Soft- gliding on the Prophet's liſt'ning Ear. 

* When he refus'd to ſound his Joh Commands 
From burning Thunders, and a Night of Storms. 
| | 2 With 


mM | 
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« With Tears, that wept the 'Anguiſh of his Heart, 
« He faw the Friends and Foll'wers of the Lamb, 


| « Incens@with Angety/and in/Fattions ton, 
| 4 Then * aim'd (*twas CAR iTV inſpirtd th Rim) 
| * To harmonize their fierce contending N Minds, 
| « Andin eternal Bands unite their Love: | 4 
« Minds, tha may vary in inferior cio 5 - 
« But in the vaſt Eflentials mix their, F aith. ; 
When long eee eee bl: 


Wich heavy Glooms, and Nature's crazy Load 

V Oppreſ#dthe Soul, and trembled to its Fall, 

| « His Spirit, from the Breaches of his Clay 
Wide. opening, ey d th? approaching Shores of Reſt; 
The Fields of Light, and Paradiſe of Sweets, 

| * 4 And chid the Hours flow-morving to his Joy. 
But Parirvex fat th” Attendant at his Side, 

|< Falthful Attendant in Diſcaſe and Age, "| 

| « And told of latent Purpoſes of eav' . 

« mme of 11 ag ra, 


# + wwe 


| * Sec his Piece intituled — = Charity ds: 
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of 
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« Of Clouds of Saints, from Chains, and Racks, and 


Werde 
2 Fires. SOIT 24H at: 
2 eee. cryſtal Ports moo 4 os 
« Of che full Comment on the Maze of Liſe 


In Heay'n's-unclouded Day, and all the Lines 


In vaſt Eternity's-unfolding Flannn?n 
Then ſprinkled on her Heart her lenient Ram. 
And each impetuous Ardor ſunk to Reſt. 


0 
54 4a 133% 


34 


11 


« Believe me, Mortal, thus eüirich'd with B“ der 

« Was that tranſcendent Soul] late er e 0 1 
« On my expanded Pinion to the Skies, 2 
« With Grace, aa annex cnt 

« Of Vizrvs, dd unnumber'd Blooms dige d. 

In Warrs enthron'd, unblemiſh'd Taurn was heard 
In all he ſpoke, but Mczxii5s teinper'd ſweet © 
« The faithful Senſe in her mellifluent Stream. na 

« No Soul was better form'd for F KIENDSHIP'S Pow 8. 
Or more poſſeſs a; hence no fallacious Poul 2 
18 © To hide the working! Rancor of the Heart; cod < a3 


« Hence preſent no extatic nn was are ens 


——— Pull 222 2 — * 2 — 


. 
— — oAwe@ es — ww 


By wiſe Advices, and by wiſe ApplauſeQ. 


. 


| 
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% And abſent no-invenom'd Arrow flew* 
« His Heart was Love, and prov'd the gen'rous Flame 


« BENEVOLENCE in never-ceaſing Streams } 
Flow d from the ſecret Fulneſs of his Soul; 
« And hence the tender Counſel he vouchfaf d 

« To lower Ranks of Lite; as drops the Dew 5001 

« Ztherial on the Vineyards of the Hills, 

« And feeds the humble Verdure of the Vale. 

If mournful Poverry cer met his Eye, | 

„ Shiv'ring in Groans, and eloquent in Tears, | 
His Heart beat quick the ſympathetic Woe, 7 a 


And with the inſtant Bleſſing crown'd his Hand : 
« Ambitions he to imitate his God, 


Who ſhow'rs his wide unbounded Bleſſings down, 
* And with the Joy rewards the gracious Deeds. 

* That ConTEMPLATION might indulge its Pow'rs . 

« Uninjur'd from the riſing Fogs of Senſe, 

* TEMP'RANCE the Sceptre held, and taught the Fleſh 
« To bend obedient to its ſov'reign Sway. 


« But 


N 
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ts But oft bis Mind unbent from Thoughts ſevere; ...0o |} 
« And ſocial Pi.zasus ſimil'dupon his Bom: | 
As Rainbows glitter on the dying Cloud ; » 
« A Pleature with celelfial Sipience md, 

« So Joy and Luſtre mingling in the Sui 

& Deſcend; and d ſparkle in his 3 Ray. 


« Theſe were his Hoxouns; but mould * attempt 
c Diſtinct to count them o'er, their Train would riſe 
& Like Stars, that gild th' unclouded Arch of Heav- ng 
& Or Beams, that circle the Meridian Sun: 
And why, ſhould I recite what thou haſt ſeen 
6c Refulgent from the Life, and Life ſhould leave 
Th eternal Stamp on thy receptive Mind?“ wt 


Here Peus the Atl? AFwhea d ermi Giles} 
Wak'd by the dewy Footſteps of the Dawn,” 
That all the Morning wander'd o'er the Mead, 
And dipt their Wings in ev'ry choice Perfume 
At Noon-day's Beam haſh ey'ry murm'ring Breath 
And not a Motion ſtirs through Eartft or Skies: 
But ſoon, like Zephyr riſing from his Reſt 

0 74. 
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— 
In gentle Sounds the Viſion thus refurnes, 


& This Miracle of Men, n mature for Hear'n, 2 
« Unfetter'd from the Bondage of his Clay, 3 
 « With vig rous Pow'rs, and Freedom unconfin'd, 
* Has now aſcended to the Worlds on high, 
« And there enjoys Society Divint, 
With kindred Spirits, and ſeraphic Flames, 
With his own Savior and incarnate Gd. 
« No longer ſhall this dark terreſtrial Vale, 
« The ſorrowful Abode of Soul in Fleſh, 
« Where diſtant Heay'n ſheds but a feeble Ray, 
« And KNOWLEDGE bloſſoms on the piercing Thorn, 
« White ExROx thruſts her baleful Leaves between, 
 « Perplex his Soul; but ev'ry Doubt reſolves, 
« And kindles into Light before the Blaze | 
4 Of Heav'n's eternal Noon: there on his Heart 
«© The conſcious Pleaſure of his Father's Smile 
« For ever glows; and Pain, and Guilt, and Fear, 
„ Die in the blifsful Beam: m0 move in Min, 


« Of 
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Or dubious Footſteps,; ſhall he trace his Godz 
® But, cv'ry cloudy Veil remov'd a , 
. The Attributes ſupreme of Pow'r, and Love, 
« Wiſdom, and Sanctity, ſtand all diſclos'd, 
© As Riv'lets trac'd to their perpetual Springs; 
« Or Rays purſu'd to their parental Sun, 
% Raviſh with Wonder, and unfold a Deep 
Of boundleſs Searches, and perennial Joys. 
+ His Love, that in this colder Clime below; 
Put forth its living Blooms, and ſragrant Sweets, 
« Tranſplanted to the Paradiſe of God. 
No flouriſhes in its unmortal Strength; 1 
« Spreads ins rich Cluſters, and perures the Skies 
+ Sublime Obedience, ſuch as wing d his Soul - 
Through all the long laborious Track of Life, 
He now performs without a Damp malign, 
« Or feeble Languor from his mould'ring Clay, 
“ Once his dark 5 ma and his cumb'rous Load. 
« Or now he takes the golden Lyre, and ſweeps 
& The living Strings; the Melody Divine; 
« Superior even to Praiſe he tur- d below, 
O2 Sounds 
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=o» POEMS on 11580 805 fert. 5 
« Sounds through the cryſtal Kingdoms of the Skies" 


nnr 


* ETERNITY attentive hears the Strain, 
« And thro* her boundleſs Age prolongs the 11 5 
« With Rapture he ſurveys a Train of Souls, 

« Of Souls, that hail him with a loud Acclaim 

& That left the downward Road, and gain'd the Skies, 

« Taught from his Page, and kindled by his Fires: 

« And future Crowds; in ev'ry rolling Age, 

<« He ſhall behold, tir'd of the guilty Scenes 

« Of Earth and Time, contending to their Home, 

c Rais'd by the ſtrong Devotion that inflames 

is facred Volumes and ſeraphic Strains; 

« And each ſhall aid the Current of his Joy, 

« And add new Glories to his peerleſs Crown. 

« Nor is his meaner Part, his earthly Mould. 

«© Where his immortal Riches were inclos'd, 

| 4 Beneath celeſtial Care; he fleeps in Hope, 

In JEsus ſleeps; and ſtill the Saviour owns 

« Thenear Relation, for his facred Blood 

« Has bought the Saint entire, and Death that cuts 
With his wide-waſting Scythe terreſtrial Ties, 

ws | bee 
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= Dares not attempt tht inviolable Bond, E. g y 
« Connedtive of the Members and the Headz: 
The dying Saints and their aſcended Lor. 
« Mean time tis my delightful Taſk to wack 
The honour d Grave, to ſhed ſerene Repoſee. 
And mark the crumbling Duſt; for ev'ry Nerve A * 
* And ev'ry Member isinſerib'd above 
« In that eternal Regiſter,” that's chan 
« Faſt to the Throne of God; but there's 2 D, , 
© When Jzsvs ſhall unlooſe its ſacred Seals 
And with th' expanded Volume in his Hand. 
“ Shall leave the Confines of Empyrean Day,, 
« And in his Pomp of Glory journey down 
* To this inferior Ball: wide ſhall be heard, 


* By Angels thunder'd through the vaſt Expanſe, 
The deep reſounding Trump, Ag1sz, yt DAD; 

“ DEATH ſhall obey, and ſtarting through his Realms, 
His burſting Caverns, and unfolding Graves, 

** Shall ſpring to boundleſs Life; in that glad Hour 

** The now-diffolying Duſt of Wars ſhall riſe 


* F 
797 Y þ 
- 
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e Bright and immortal, join its former Soul. 

« And with 2 Flight of Cherubs tow'r a 
« To meet the Saviour on his Throne af Clouds 
. Drink his bleſt Beam, and hear the loud Applauſe, | 
Then, while the Earth conſumes in penal Fires. 
% And Nature heaves her laſt tremendous Groan, | 

« He, with the full triumphal Choir, ſhall hour 

« The Prince of Life returning to the Skies z 1 
. There enter with his Lord. and all bis Heſt 
Of Saints and Angels, and for ever ſunne 
* In that unclouded Realm of Peace and Joy: 
* An Heir of Glory, and a Peer of Heay'n,®. | | > - 
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VERSES wrote in Mrs. Bijou Peng A 
fen 1744. 


The SayurATION. _- 


- * — 


8 Beams adort d the Mountain - Fops, 


And the Graſs bent with pearly Drops... 


When I, remote from Noiſe and Care, 
Woke to enjoy the healthful Air. = 5 


A Garden, cloth'd in chearful Green, 
With Flow'rs and Trees to deck the Scene, 
Invites my Steps; for o'er the Ground : 
Was ſhed delicious F ragrance round. 


Sometimes amongſt the Walks I rove ; 
Now, ſeated in the arch'd Alcove, 

I think, I burn; and to the Page 
Tranſmit the Muſe's heavnly Rags. 


Hail, bliſsful Solitude with Thee 
Life's Stream glides on ſerene and free; 
O4 


: 
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No weighty Cares oppoſe their PN 


No guilty Blots pollute i its Courſt. He k 


O grant me Heav'n, tho though ks "Fr Will 
That painful Toils my 55 bude fill, 
Some grateful Intervals of Eaſe 

To viſit Shades and Scenes like. Theſe. 


n eee HG AE 
Oft has my Soul her Tenor loft, 


In the World's giddy Tumult toſt; 


But, wrapt in Nature's dloiſter'd Bow'rs, A 


She wide ſurveys her in; 


17 2 


Reviewing o'er the Pubs me 1 W 


She wails her ſinful State to God, 
Hopes in his Grace, then lifts ker Eyes, 


Aud waits the Convoy from the Skies. 


The FAREWEL, 


Farewel, ye gently-riſing Hills, 
Farewel, ye filyer-ftreaming Rills, 
Farewel, thou River's ample Tide, by 
And yon tall Wood's majeſtic Fride. 


7 


2 ” 
{3% wn _ 4» —— 


„ — 


1 
„ 


1 


Fare- 


—_—_ ..-2 
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Farewel, ye gay delightful Scenes, 


POSI RAPID Yo Dp Ind CN 4 


rn 


Ye fragrant Walks, ye bowy Greens: COLLIE END 
Ipswicn ſhall hence for ever be) 1 


 Efteem'd the Queen of Towns with Me. 


"4 


What moſt afflids,"I leave behüe _ 
Souls form'd for! ip; — W A 
Charm d with whoſe Comverſe Tif&s dull Day 2M m 


* 


Brightens, and feels the Badloine Ray. | Ich at bak 


41 
a 


* 


— 


What equal Thanks ſhall be expreſ e 
To Groom, who claim d me for;her Guet?. - 
Pr.exry, till crown the virtuous Dame, 


— 


Fanxps nir, ſtill feed thy ſacred Flamm. 


. 


From the ſoft Scenes of rural Joys +1831 bn 
I fly to Hurry, Smoke, and Noiſe; 


But ſtil] one Thought relieves my Pain, MH butt 
That Summers yill return again. 


80 Sailors bound to diſtant Lands 
Mark in Retreat the leſſ*ning Strands, 
Then hope the Hour that, ſafe from Harms, 


Shall give them back to Bx1TAain's Arms. 
a 7 0 To 


1 
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To the Reverend Mr. Wr EIAM Norevrr; "of 
Ipſwich: . 


8 Norcurr, near thy long expected Gal. 

What ſacred Triumph elevates thy S. 
When Mem' ry meaſures o'er thy Reund of Tears, 
And in thy View the Gate of Heav'n: appears ? We 
For though in Length of Life ev'n Thou muſt trace 
Pauſes and Shadows in thy radiant Race, | * 
Yet thy glad Spirit in Reſearch muſt find © "0p 
The Progreſs of an Heav'n-afcending Mind. 
A Mind, that, like the Sun, purſu'd its Way, 4.3 
And ſcatter d in its Courſe celeſtial Day, 


How oft have Sinners ſtartled at the Sound, 
Heard Heav'n's impending Thunders roar around? 
How oft, tranſported at thy gentler Voice, 


g 

Of Peace and Pardon drunk the flowing Joys? . 
Reviv'd by Thee the dark deſponding Saint | 
gala» 8 | 


Has dry'd his Tears, and huſh'd his long Complaint, 
Ey'd 
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Ey d the kind Saviour, — — 
And Horror ſil'd its he: i 5 91 


N 75 55 


Sw \ 
| Ne 18 1 


But, W not alone bs Beard thy Worth, | 
But LIr E, long Lirz, has held its Mirror forth, © "2 
Where ev'ry Grace harmoniouſly qr "20; 
Fla ſhone with cloudleſ Luſtre ber Mankind 


12 5 +. } #2. wy 7 0 x 


Warm o'er Fo ps nah Yay b v9 
Exert their healing Energy, and prerre 
Thy worthy Heart no proud Pominion A 
But only with immortal Welfare glows. 1 7 1 22 


ell 10 tag 


: 


s BY 


Nor lets thine Hovusz nigh Lal ld 
For there the HvsBanD's and the Farnrx's n | 
Are with the calmeſt ſofteſt Goodneſs crown'd, © fr 
And Concord ſhow'rs unfading Joys around; - / 


And now, dear Man, thy Voyage almoſt o'er, \ 
Thy Haven near, and near the bliſsful Shore, 
How raptur'd Thou, while ev'ry pious Heart 
Dreads the dark Moment when thou muſt depart, 
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That ſoon, from ev'ry mortal Toil diſcharg uu, 
And from the Body's painful Clog enlarg ' d, A IA 
Thou ſhalt aſcend the Angel's Wing, and fy 

Exulting to the vital Worlds on high, 
Where thy Repzemen ſhall his Servant own, 

Shall on thy Temples | fix th' eternal Crown, 

And, with the Myriads of the choſen Line, 

Waſh'd in his Blood; and Heirs of Life Divine, 
Shall near his Throne thy radiant Seat aflign. 


Still may thy God attend thy downward Stage, 
And calm the Sunſet of declining Age; 
And, when in Shadows fwims the mortal Light, 
May Glory dawn, as Earth recedes from Sight, 

Till, with the bliſsful Extafy oppreſt, 
Unable Nature yields, and ſinks to Reſt. 
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To the Reverend Mr. ous BARKER, + 
February, 1745-6. n AN 


T. what a ſtrange tempeſtuous World, 

The wretched Race of Man is toſt ? 

Now on a Surge high-foaming hur'd, 
Now in engulphing Eddies loſt. 


Thus G—v—LE, rip'ning his bold Scheme, 
Shines the broad Di'mond of the Crown: 

To- morrow breaks his bliſsful Dream, 
And G—v—LE's trod in Darkneſs down:: 


To- day the Gal Le Tyrant views 
Unbounded Conqueſts ſuell his Pow r; 

But Tiux, if right divines the Muſe, 
Faſt rolls the Blood - revenging Hour. 


Along our humble Streams of Life 
Th' alternate Sway of Hopes and Fears 
Maintains an everlaſting Strife, 
And breaks the Tenor of our Vears. 


, . — S 
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But, BARKER, thy) Diſcourfes raiſe 


Z x: 198" 434 #42. 
Our Souls beyond the Waſte of 3 10 


Aud lead us to th empyrman Blaze 
Of Bliſs immottal and ſublime. 


Who can reſiſt the fov'reign Call, | 
Or mild Perſuaſives of thy Tongu 3 


Now, ſoft as Dews, thy Counſels fall 
Now, like celeſtial Thunder, ſtrong. 


Go on, illuſtrious Man, * tun 
Thy Circuit of Divine Renown : 
We dread to ſee fo bright a Sun 
| Roll with his beamy Bleſſings down. 
Walton bows with Nature's tott'ring Weight, 
And W artrTs's Plume is ſtretch'd for Flight, 
May BarxEx, ſtill ſecure from Fate, 
Live to repay their dying Light! 


But, when in Years far far behind, 
The flaming Wheels triumphant roll, 

May I thy falling Mantle find, 

And heir the Fulneſs of thy Soul ! 


Tg 
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220936 049 rout ibn 


To the Reverend Mr. James Henvey; A. B. 
on his Meditations. 


10 1156233 

' IT 7 HAT Numbers of our Race ſurvey | 
W The Monarch of the golden Day, $5 

Night's ample Canopy unfurl'd 15 

In gloomy Grandeur round the World, 

The Earth in Spring's Embroid'ry dreſt, 

And Ocean's ever-working Breaſt; 

And ſtill no grateful Honours riſe 

To him who ſpread the ſpacious Skies, 

Who hung this air-ſuſpended Ball, 

And lives, and reigns, and ſhines in All. 


To chace our ſenſual Fogs away, 
And bright to pour th' eternal Ray 
Of Deity, inſcrib'd around 
Wide Nature to her utmoſt Bound, 

Is Herver's Taſk : and well his Skill 
Celeſtial can the Taſk fulfil : 


1 
* 
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Aſcending from theſe Scenes below, es. 
Ardent the Maker's Praiſe to ſhow 


And each our Wonder towlore. | 


Now he furveys the Realms 8 EN. 
The Realms of Horror and of Death ; | 
Now entertains his vernal Hours 
In flow'ry Walks, and blooming Bow'rs ; 
Now hails the black-brow'd Night, char brings 
Ztherial Dews upon her Wings; | 
Now marks the Planets, as they roll Tug g 
On burning Axles round the Pole: | 
While Tomss, and FLow'ss, and SHaDzs, and 54M 
Unveil their ſacred Characters 
Of Juſtice, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Love, 
And lift the Soul to Realms above, 
Where dwells the God, in Glory crown'd, 
Who ſends his boundleſs Influence round. 


So Jacos, in his bliſsful Dreams, 
Array'd in Heav'n's refulgent Beams, 


9 
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| Saw from the Ground a Scale ariſe,! 4+ 11} ntha3th 
Whoſe Summit mingled With the Skies: ins 
Angels were pleas'd to paſs the Road. 
The Stage to Earth, and Path to God. 440 · U by 


Hexvey proceed: For Nature yielde 
Freſh Treaſure in her ample Fields. 
And in ſeraphic Extaſy EIS | 
Still bear us to the Throne on high 7 ere 
Oct an's wild Wonders next explore, 

His changing Scenes, and ſecret Store; 
Or let dire EaxTHQuaKE claim thy Toil, LM 
EARTHQUAKE that ſhakes a guilty Iſle. 


> So, if ſmall Things may ſhadow forth, 
Dear Man, thy Labours and thy Worth, 
The Bee upon the flow'ry Lawn - 
Imbibes the lucid Drops of Dawn, 

Works them in his myſterious Mould, 

And turns the common Dew to Gold. 


- — 
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The L A R K. 
| To Mr. Joszen Louas. 
0 E E on his beating Pinions riſe 
The little Soarer to the Skies 4 
Sweet Raptures ſwell his Throat 


Sublime in Clouds he tow'rs away, 


And hails the op'ning Lids of Day 


In many a tuneful Note. 


His Morning-Anthem o'er, he leaves 
The Fields of Light, and Earth receives 
Her humble Gueſt again : 
Pleas'd he renews his daily Taſks, 
And to ſupply what Nature aſks 


He gleans the furrow'd Plain. 


But when the Sun has reach'd the WzsT, 
And bends his radiant Gold to Reſt, 
Again the Lark aſpires, 


1 
$- 
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Exulting wings the azure Way, 
And mingles his melodions Lay 
With Heav'n's immortal Choirs. 


Loud-warbling from tir ztherial Height, 
At length to Earth he drops his Flight, 
To take 4 88 Repoſe; 
Till the Sun's Heav'ti-aſctnding Ray, 
Scatt'ring the Shades of Night away, 
In purple Luſtre glows, 


« This Bird, cry'd I, ſuggeſts to me 
A Copy what myſelf ſhould be ; 
Who, as the Mori and Ev'n 
&« Alternate roll, ſhould always give 
% Praifes to him from whom I live, 

« And all my Bliſs is giv'n. 
« The ſhining Hours of Time that run 


« *Twixt the gay Morn and fetting Sun, 
« ], like the Lark, ſhould ſpend : 


P53 And 


{ 
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And the ſweet Train of ſtudious Cares 
** Should fill the Current of my Years 

Till Life ſhall find its End.” 


$60806000060!966GCC6C00000069 


A FATHER's Prayer on the Birth of a Son. 
January 2. 1946-7. 
Elcome, dear Stranger, to my Arms, 
With ſmiling Looks, and bluſhing Charms; 
Long have we hop'd, and now we ſee 
The Hope conſummated in Thee. 


Thine early Days, ſweet Babe, demand 
The tender Heart, and ſkilful Hand; 
Nor Heart nor Hand will we reſtrain, 
Nor hear our ſecond Self complain. 


Though, Dz Arn, thy Rage has oft conſum'd f 
The vernal Gem before it bloom'd, 
Yet ſpare, oh! ſpare this riſing Shoot, | 


And let it bloſſom into Fruit. 


Id'ſ 
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Should'ſt thou cut off this Branch from Me, 
Thy Stroke might kill the Parent-Tree, 
So woven are the Threads that join 
This Infant-Charmer's Life with mine. 


But hear, great Father, and diffuſe 
O'er his young Pow'rs thine heav*nly Dews, 


| That Souls in future Years may taſte 


His Fruits, and bleſs the rich Repaſt. 


O grant, when all my Sands are run, 
And all my mortal Work is done, 
The riſing Age to ſhout, and ſay; 
* See, for a Spark an Orb of Day!“ 


NN Ne MC 


PSALM XIX. 


* HE Heav'ns, O Lord, through all their Frame 


With thy bright Image glow, 
And all their ever- burning Fires 
Thy Works of Wonder ſhew. 


23 ! | Days 


—_ 
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Days unto Days proclaim. their God. 
Supremely good and great ; 
Nights unto Nights renew their Voice, 
And ſacred Songs repeat. 


There's not a Speech that Mortals uſe 
Through Earth's extenſive Round: 
But where the Chorus of the Skies | 
Their Maker's Name refound. 


They roll their Circuits round our Globe, y 
And as they roll they praiſe ; 
Thron'd in his peerleſs Light, the Sun 
Darts his expanſive Rays. 


Gay as a Bridegroom now he comes, 
And gilds the azure Hills ; 


Strong as a Giant now he runs, 


And all his Race fulfils. 


From the glad EasT he ſprings his Way, 
And ſets in WEST EAN Skies: 
Nor to a Spot where Mortals dwell 


His vital Beam denies. 
Fo But, 
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But, Lord, how perfect is thy Law, 

That guards the Soul from Sin ! 
Sure is thy Word, that ſtrikes its Ray, 

And cleaves the Gloom within. 


Right are the Statutes of the Lord, 
And Cordials to our Hearts ; 

And pure is each Command he ſpeaks, 
And Wiſdom each imparts. 


The Fear of God no Blemiſh knows, 
And endleſs is its Reign; 
Grounded in Truth his Judgments ſtand, 

And ſhine without a Stain. 


Not Gold, refulgent from the Flame, 
Can equal Luſtres ſhow ; 

Nor from the Honey's pregnant Comb 
Can ſweeter Juices flow. 


They are my Monitors, and teach 
My Steps the ſacred Way ; 
And infinite are their Rewards, 


Who all thy Will obey. 
P 4 a Lord, 


' 
1 
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Lord, who can count his Errors o'er, | 68 (b1o. 

Faſt as their Numbers riſe ? 
O waſh me from the ſecret Stains, 


That pain my ſearching Eyes. 


Secure me from preſumptuous Crimes, 
And their tremendous Pow'r, 

Then ſhall no wilful Wickedneſs - / 

My heav'nly Hopes devour. 


Great God, whoſe Arm alone can ſave, 
In whom my Refuge lies, 

May ev'ry Word, and ev'ry Thought, 

Like holy Incenſe riſe, 


ve 
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PSALM XXIII.“ 


1 Hrice happy the Soul whoſe Shepherd 8 * Lord, 


Who form'd and who owns e Ocean, and 
| Skies; 


He Bleſſings unnumber'd of — will n 
And fill up the Love with what Nature Ms: 


At once to ſupport and | cndon my Soul, 
He leads me to Plains, freſh, fragrant, and firs 3 


Life, Love, and unmingled Felicity roll | 
In Currents full-flowing eternally there. 


Though oft I miſtake the Path I ſhould go, 
And down the broad Road to Vengeance I ſtray, 


His Mercy recovers and pardons me too, 
My Grief is all Rapture, my Darkneſs is Day. | 


What though I walk'd through the horrible Shade, 


Where Death and his dire Attendants appear, 


* This Pſalm was verſified in this particular Meaſure to be 
ſung to Hanover T une, 


Thy 


i” * . 9 
* LITE 
ao ab. d * vow 
1 us - 


Thy Preſence, my God, my faint Footſteps ſhould aid, 
| "Inſpire me with Pleaſure, and baniſh my 3 


With Nature's beſt Gifts my Table is ſpread, 
My Foes ſtand around, and gaze, and repine "> 
Profuſely thine Ointments are pour'd on my Head, 


And ſee my full Cup how it bluſhes with Wine! 


While Life ſhall remain my Song ſhall be Love, 
Thy Bounty ſhall yield delightful Repaſt; 

But, when !] aſcend he bright Manſions above, 
My Bliſs ſhall be boundleſs, and ever ſhall laſt. 


PSALM XXIX. 

H of Earth with proſtrate Rev'rence pay 

That tributary Homage, which the Might 
And Glory of Heav'ns matchleſs King demand. 
His Name Omnipotent, Immenſe, Supreme, ] 
Eternal, Self- exiſting, when your Steps 
Approach his ſacred Temple, celebrate 

3 e 


Fr 
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With Voice ſymphonious, or on tuneful String 
Record ; for who the mighty God that hears 


Thund'ring in Storm, or in the billow'd Deep 


Reſounding, and reſtrains his vocal Praiſe ? 
Hark ! *tis Je novan who in Tempeſt ſpeaks ; 
Reſiſtleſs Pow'r, and Majeſty fi Upreme, 

Ride on the craſhing Sounds, amaze the Ear, 

And ſhake the Soul through her profoundeſt — 
With ſilent Veneration: Lebanon 

Beholds his Cedars, branching in the Clouds, 

Riv*n by the triple Thunderbolt, deſcend 

In crackling Ruin, and deform his Brows, 

Enrich'd with ſtately Growth, and ample Shade. 
The rocky Cliffs, affrighted at the Roar, - £112 
Leap up: So wantons o'er the flow'ry Mead 

The pamper'd Heifer, ſo the Unicorn 

Exults along the Foreſt's boundleſs Range. 


Great God, who ſees the Horrors of thy Storm 
But bows the Knee in Homage ? Clouds in Clouds 
Infolded, ſable o'er the gen'ral Face 


* - — * 
* n 
8 F | 
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Of Nature; quick the Light'ning's piercing Rays 
Thick-wav'ring fly, and wrap the Heav'ns in Fire : 
Laſt rolls the Bolt, loud-roaring from the Hand 
Almighty ; ſwift we ſhun the burning Blow, 
Scatt'ring prodigious Ruin where it falls. 
Nor is it Man alone that fears and flies 
The forky Flame: Ar apra's vaſt Expanſe 
Of Deſert ſhakes throughout, and fain would plunge 
Beneath the neighb'ring Ocean, to eſcape 
The Conflagration dire. The pregnant Hind, 
Browzing the Foreſt-Glade, caſts out her Young 


Abortive, and beneath the ample Oak 
Shelters ; but ſwift the fierce Deſtruction lights, 


And ſaps from Branch to Branch with boundleſs Rage, 
Till ſcarce the ſmoth'ring Root remains behind, 

To ſhew how vaſt the Ruin 
My Muſe, in direful Accent; rather ſing 


* 


But no more, 


In gentle Strain how humble Saints behave 
Amidſt the gen'ral Uproar; all ſerene, 


Without an axious Fear, the Temple-Gates 
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They crowd with haſty Zeal, and hymning tere 
Their heav'nly Father's Praiſe, waft up the Soul 
In elevated Song, or warbling Lyre : | 
* Our God, I hear the joyful Chorus cry, 

With Wiſdom infinite, with Truth unchang'd, 
* And Grace unbounded, we by Faith be hold, 

« To Others though unſeen, amidſt the Rage 
Of Tempeſt; for his own Right-hand averts 
The burning Wrath from every Saint, and bends 
His fiery Shafts of Vengeance at our Foes, 

e Implacable, fell Troublers of our Reſt. 

« His Mercy triumphs in the Lightning's Blaze, 
And Happineſs from blaſting Thunder blooms.” 


Hepherd of Isz*z1, bend thine Ear, 
5 (IsR*EL was once thy darling Care!) 
And from thy Seat of ſov*reign Sway 
Between the Cherubs dart thy Ray. 


—_— 
e | 
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Before thy choſen Tribes, who ſaw | 
Thy Works of Love, and Works of Aue, 
Awake thy Strength, and, arm'd with Pow'r, 
Redeem us in this dreadful Hour. | 


Send us, O ſend us, quick Relief, 
And check the riſing Floods of Grief ? 
Again reveal thy clouded Face, 
And we ſhall ſing thy ſaving Grace. 


How long; O Lord, wilt thou diſtair 
Our Pray'rs, and hear us groan in vain ? 
Our Food is bath'd with trickling Woe, 
And briny Tears our Cups o'erflow. 


Isx's1's a Strife amongſt the Lands, 
And loud inſult the barb'rous Bands: 
Reſtore us, and unveil thy Face, 
And we ſhall triumph: in thy Grace. 
Great God, a Vine was by thine Hand 
Reſcu'd from Ecvyyr's hoſtile Strand; 
By Thee the vanquiſh'd Fee was chas'd, 
By Thee the fragrant Bleſſing plac'd. 


How 


> 
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How deep. it ſtruck its thriving Roots? ?: 
How wide diffus'd its Leaves and Fruits ? 
Its Branches, like the Cedars, grew, 
And round the Hills their Verdure threw. - - 


Ofer Streams and Floods the Cluſters hung, 
That bleſs'd them as they roll'd along: 
Oh! why will God the Fence deſtroy, 
And give the HRATHEN to annoy ! 


The Boar voracious from the Wood 
Tears its young Members for his Food, 
And the wild Savage of the Plains 

His Teeth with purple Juices ſtains, 


Great God, regard our mournful Cry, 

And glance a favourable Eye: 

Let Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Grace combine, 
To ſhield the Honours of thy Vine. 


Planted by Thee the Vineyard grew, 

Bleſt thy warm Beams, and drunk thy Dew, 
But now it feels thine aweful Ire, 
Diſmantled, and devour'd with Fire. 


. 2 POEMS on Kalltows eps. 
O let thy Care the Man ſurtound, 74 


The Man with choſen Bleſſings crown'd, 7 
The Man appointed to fulfill ile 


The gracious Orders of thy Will! 


Thus ſhall we keep thy ſacred Ways, 

And with thy Mercies fill our Praiſe:*'" | 
Turn us, and ſhed thy bliſsful Ray, 8 
And we ſhall give our Groans away. 


eee 


PSALM XIX. 


EP D, thou with an unerring Beam 
Surveyeſt all my Pow'rs ; 


My riſing Steps are watch'd by Thee, 
By Thee my reſting Hours. 


2 
er 


My Thoughts ſcarce ſtruggling into Birth, i 
Great God, are known to Thee: 
A 2:17 I b"iea? 
Abroad, at Home, ftill I'm inclos a 
With thine Immenkity. 


4 To 
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To Theethe Labjtidths af LIZ. gt 

In open View appear; eee | 

Nor ſteals a Whiſper from my Lips 
Without thy liſt ning Ear. 

Behind I glance, and Thou art there 

Before me ſhines thy Name; 

And 'tis thy ſtrong Almighty Hand 
Suſtains my tender Frame. 


Such Knowledge mocks the vain Eſſays 
Of my aſtoniſh'd Mind, | 
Nor can my Reaſon's ſoaring Eye 
It's tow'ring Summit find, 


Where from thy Splrit ſhall I ſtretch 

The Pinions of my Flight ? 

Or where, through Nature's ſpacious Range, 
Shall I elude thy Sight ? 


Scal'd I the Skies ; the Blaze Divine 
Would overwhelm my Soul : 


Q * Plung' d 
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Plung dI to Hell; there] Amo 


3 iere'h 


Eternal Thunders 6" 


LO: 1 Nord ina dh ot 


If on a Morning's darting Ray / IN ns 
With matchleſs Speed H öder e 

And flew to the wild lonely Shore, 
Thas bound the Ocean's Flood; 


- 4 * 
” 4 4 
* 
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Thither thine Hand, All- preſent God, 
Muſt guide the wond'rons Way, 
And thine Omnipotence ſupport 
The F abrick of my Clay. = | 


: Should I involve myſelf around IO PV ene 
With Clouds of tenfold Night, 

The Clouds would ſhine like blazing Noon 
Before thy piercing $ Sight. 


The Darkneſs ſcatters at thine Exc, 
And ſparkles into Day, /,, 
And Light and Shade alike appear. 


Is 80 43970 nol 


To thy reſplendent Ray. _ 


Thine 
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Thine all-pervading Knowledge firikes 
Through Nature's inmoſt Gloom: 
And, in thy circling Arms I lay 
A Slumb'rer in the Womb. 


Thee will I honour, for I ſtand 
A Volume of thy Skill; 

Stupendous are thy Works, and they I 
My Contemplations A "A 


Thine Eye beheld me, when the "IP 
Of Entity began, 

And o'er my Form, in Darkneſs fram'd, 
Thy rich en; ran. 


Th' unfaſhion'd Maſs be has wn flows 5 
My Structure in thy Book | 
Was plann'd, before thy curious Mould 
The future Embryo took. 
How precious are the fireaming Joys. 
That from thy Love deſcend - 
.Qa Would 
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Would I rehearſe their Numbers of r, 


Not Ocean's countleſs Sands exceed 
The Bleſſings of the Skies ; 
With Night's deſcending Shades they fall, 
With Morning's Splendors riſe. 
| 
But, Lord, thy keen revenging Shafts 
Shall wound the ſtubborn Heart; 
Far from my Boſom, and my Tent, 
Ye Sons of Death depart. 
Againſt the Lord that rules the World 2 
See daring Sinners riſe, | 
And, ſporting with his Honours, breathe 
Defiance to the Skies, 


Sheath'd in * — Arms they ſtand, 
And hence my Sorrow flows; 


They hate my God, they burſt his Bands, 
And hence ve On Hatred * | 


Where would their Numbers nd ? ies 


POEMS ON O_ mere. : 229 | 
I hate them; and a Keener Rag in. 68 
This Breaſt did never know x, 
And as they dare to combat Heav'n 
I count them each my Foe. 


Survey me, Lord, explore my Heart, 
Diſcloſe the latent Cauſe, | 

And weigh the Motives of my Soul 
By thine "oF . | 


And i the Tranſports of my Zeal. "Pp 
From ſei Springs have flow, 
Detect the Guilt, and guide my Steps 
In thine eternal Road! 


e OTOL IE IETSTOLE THI FOLOFOTOFSY 
PSALM CXLVII. 
P to the God who arch'd the Sky, 
Is the high Note that wakes my Tongue : 


Praiſe to the God who reigns on high, "OM 
Shall be the Cadence of the Song. 


Q 3 
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Celeſtial Worlds, your Maker's Nate Wl 5364 T 
| Reſound through ew ry ſhifiing Ccaſt: 
Our God a greater Praiſe will claim, 7 av Bay 
Where he unfolds his Glories moſt, * 


* 


Angels, that his Cotrimifſions bear, 
And Ye that wait around the Throne, 
{ 


Nest in the tuneful Work appear, 
| | And ſend your lofty Honours down. 
| 
| 


Stupendous Globe of faming Day, 
Praiſe him in thy ſublime Career, 

He ſtruck from Night thy peerleſs Ray, | 
Weigh'd thee thy Path, and guides thee there. 


Moon, milder Regent of the Night, - | - + #08 
Our God expects his Praiſe from Lou: 

If faint your Beams, yet they can * | : 
In fainter Strokes his Praiſes tos, .. 


* 
. * 
p „ / : , >, 


Ye ſtarry Lamps, to whom tis gv ag 
Night's ſable Horrors to illunme ft 


Praiſe 
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Praiſe him who hung you in his 'Heav'n, . 
With vivid Fires te lg dhe Olsen 


ATIHHE 3 1200» S161 <1 


Oceans, with all dr enormous Race | 
Peopling your Wombs, 1 


Soft be the Note, if ſmooth — 3 , 
But ſounding, mo ns w# 1 
Foo I lor 9 2 
Dragons, of huge terrific Size, HY 8 
Can you your Maker's Praiſe forbear nm 
His Vengeance flaſhes in ydur Eyes, 


Your Backs is ſealy Lig weat. | 


Lightnings, that round th! Eternal play, 
Thunders, that from his Arm are hurPa, 
The Grandeur of your God convey, ' © 
Blazing or burſting on the World. 


4 121 {1 HV 7 N 9 
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Let rounded Hail, tet fleecy Snow, at 
Publiſh their Maker's wide Renown : 75+ 

Snows, you muſt waſt it ſoſt and low," -* -36 ret L . 
While Hail in Tempeſt bears it dom. 


Q 4 Whirl- 


' 
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Whirlwinds, that with ene e 


Fulfil Jenovan's dire Commands, eh © 
- Praiſe him in your unkayydCourſe, 
And ſound his Terrors Gough the Lands, 


Vapours, when you aſcend the Skies erf 
Array'd in Beauties not your own, . 

On your gay Plumes let Praiſes riſe, | 
And aid the Concert to the Throne. | 


F% # 4 
- 


Mountains, with everlaſting Zeal. 
Proclaim your Maker's Name abroad : 
While Grove to Grove, and Hill to Hill, 
In humble Ecchoes praiſe their God. 
1 $8 81% Ihre}: 


Praiſe him, ye Trees, with Verdure crown'd, 
Or hung with Fruits of golden Dee: 
From the low Shrub N ee | 
To Cedars waving in the Sky. DER 


bk 10 Hονοœuu £02 al HH! 
Reſound his Name, n lis:10bb4D un 
Through all your Nens, in ae ful Strains: 


. 
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And let the lowing Herds eſſa - 17 
His Honours,” as hy rae th Pins. 


Ye Birds, in painted Plumage dreſt, 
Tune to your God your lab'ring Throats: 


By Reptiles be his Praiſe expreſt, 
Though rude and artleſs be their Notes. 


Monarchs, who hold imperial Sway | 
2 8. Leave from Heav'n's Eternal . | 
Your Nod, and your 3 ſing. 


Judges, enthron'd in SaLeM's Gates, 
Th' impartial Judge of All reverez : 
Think of yeur Sentence at his Bar, | 


Let Youth of ev'ry Sex and Rank, f 
Exulting in the Bloom of Life, - | 

Their God for all his Bleſſings think, - | 
And join the loud harmonious Striſe- 
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Hoary in Holine the S One arte bag 
With gratefif' Songs thould — Deith's Lai 
And Infants in their tender Age 

Should liſp their God with joyful Breath, 


From Clime to Clime, from Shore to a OHV 43! 
Be the Almighty God adot'd : | 
He made the Nations by his Pow. 
And fivays them with his foreign Word. 


At once let Nature's ample Round 


To God the vaſt Thankſgiving raiſe + 
His high Perfections know no Bound, ; 


But fill th* Immenſity of Space. 


N e | L 
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The Plague of Locusrs. 


Jozr, Chap. II. 
T* Ziox blow the Trump and let thi Alarm | 


IEEC | Oele AAo 
Reſound in Terrors from my holy Hill. 
| — A. N 
| 1 292801 


Let all the Land with Conſternation ſhake, | 
5 Wirh 
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With all its guilty Race; the aweful Dawn Mevigt bk. 
And but a Moment Rays th impending Storm. 
Involy'd in duſky Clouds, ſee, ſer the Day 
Upon us! Shades, in Midnight dipt, o'erwhelm 
Its low'ring Face: So in the rainy Morn, 
Incumbent on the Mountain's gloomy Top, 
Scowls the thick Tempeſt. An unnumber'd Hoſt, 
Proud in their Might, their moving Terrors ſpread, 
An Hoſt unknown to former Days; nor TIIIE's 
Long countleſs Years to come ſhall mark an equal Woe, 
A Fire leads on the Van, and in the Rear 
A Flame devours: before their dreadful March 
Hill, Field, and Valley, pour luxuriant forth 
Their various Riches, 3s in Epzy Firs | 
Here blecds the purple Vintage, here the Ranks 
Of Harveſt float unnumber d, chere the Fruits 
Thick-cluſt'ring bend the Bough, and there the Stream 
In ſilver Bleſſings murmurs thro” the Plains: 
But Dz$0LATION urging on their Speed, 

In all its naked Horrors ſtalks behind, 
92 And 
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And ſpreads 2 gloomy ſolitary Waſtes, - WW 

They ruſh, and emulate; the Rider's Force, 

Driving in furious Vengeance on his Foes. . 2 

Like Chariots from the Mountain's tow'ring Height 

Rattling fierce down, they bound mot. crackling Flames, 

Through Stubble-Fields by rapid Whirlwinds born, 

Nor hoſtile Armies wedg'd in cloſe Array 

More dreadful than this Camp of Heav'n reſound. 

Scar'd at th Approach, what agonizing Pain 

Shall throb in ev'ry Breaſt ! what deep Diſtreſs | 

Shall ſadden ev'ry Brow | Not armed Chiefs Ae 

Can more impetuous ruſh, or ardent climb 

The rocky Mound : each irreſiſtible 

Shall perſevere his Way, nor break his Rank 
Embatt!'d, and the Lines of Fight confound. 

Invuln'rable they foot the thteafining Steel, 

And play upon its Point i Höck ada wing o'er 

The City now they ſcale che Walls ſublime, 

And now with eluſt' ring Lens load the Sides 

„Of unbleſt Dwellings, and in pop'lous Swarms 


Enter 
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Enter the Windows unoppov'd, as Thieve 
Invade your Marifions when Kare, 


The Earth ſhall quake a trembling Terror ſeize 
Th aſtoniſh'd Skies; the Sun's tranſcendent Blaze 


Shall mourn a range Eclipſe; palpable Night 
Shall blot the ſilver Moon ; and not a Star 
Shall Bine ne the ile ineninbrne 
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Hear then this laſt Advice : (your Weal 0 or Wor | 
Determine on the Point) let ey in Soul | 38 
Renounce its Errors, and return to God : | 
Appoint the folemn Faſt ; wh ardent Pay, Pak 
Woven with Sighs, and penitentiad Groans, 

Implore his Mercy ; for he waits to ſave, Gy hs 
And longs to lay the Thunder from his Hand. 
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On th Panrmagane, March s. 1740. 


babes to the Rev: Puree Dovonzony 'D. D. 


Mia moſt dreaded Curſe in all the Stores 
OfHeav'n 'runmeaſur'd Vengrance,ac whoſe Shock 
Swift inſtantaneous Deſolation drives 4; 

Oer Towns and Cities! its reſiſtleſs Way, | 

And rolls them to one vaſt promiſcuous Grave, 

How was thy Terror known ? Known thro! th? Extent 

Of Loxpox's ample Baſe, that ſhook throughout, " 
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While all its pompous Weight of Streets, and Tow'rs 
And Palaces ref ponſive rock d, and ſeem d 
Precipitantly ruſhing to their Fall. 
Great was the God at whoſe light tranſient Touch | 

A City through its deep Foundations red: 
And, Gracious too, ſince, limited by none, 9 


at baA 

He his own Might reſtrain'd, and only prov 'd carla 
r 
In Hints of Wrath th rer yx behind. hid 20% 
to mull at's 
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But where the Senſe Divine? Or-where the Praiſe 


Rueful, agaſt, wich tony Eye. run 
eden d with Sweat, . 


we felr the direful Wonder; but the Gd 


Who ſtruck the 


"4 ILY 


As Nature s hidden demental Wa... ? 
Without Commiſſion rag d, or Heay n had ſtamp d 


5115 


1 


angry B Blow was unador'd, 


: 
1 


Its independent Attribute on Fire, 


Earth, Air, or Wave, the Creatures of his Pow r 


4 
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Or if ſome Minds were found, that, unſeduc d 
With ATHEISTIC Mapyss, oft admir'd 


For CALM Pumozoruv, confeſs'd the God, 


. 4 


b 
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And own'd his Wrath i in Earth's conyulſiye Theoys ; * 
Yet ſoon th Impreſſion vaniſh'd from the Heart, 
And Folly's lazy ſenſual Reign return'd h 


So the foul Lake, when Hurricanes and, 


Chaf'd into Motion, works its blond Ware, 


And ſeems in Haſte to purge its Stains away : 


© 'Ty' 3H 


The Whirlwind dies ; now roll th heavy Flood, Hal 


Then ſlumbers o'er its Maſs of Mires again. 
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Where is the Sin by this Concuſſion ſhook 


From its cloſe Gerdian Mazes round the Heart?) 


Still with the Brands of Hell the Siara po, 
umme 
Still GLuTToxy indulges its Exceſs, | 
While at its Gate pale Faux pleads in yain ; 
The Gs ayz's inebriating Fumes ſtill,choak 
The mental Ray, and ſink to grov'ling Brutes 
Immortal Minds, che Brethren of the Skies: 
Inrunrrr Nill lifes her blulhleſs Front, | 
Darts her contagious Fires, and mocks the as, 
An idle Roar without the vengeful Flame : f 
Still Pl x AsuxR reigns the Epidemic Bane 
Of Honourable, Brave, and Wife, and Juſt : 


Hence Riches toſs'd upon the caſual Die, 


Or idly ſcatter'd upon BaLLs or Pi. ars, 
Or. Jusuxx, Adult'ry's deareſt Friend, 
The Darling, and prime Mate of Hell. 


O, Loxpox, hear the voce, . warning Voice ! 
And turn with ſpeedy Penitence and Pray” r, 
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Bleſt Source of Pardons to a guilty. World, OY 
To thififkffrotited God, or fooh expe& 
The unreſtrain*d laſt Effort of his Ire, 

That ſhall aſunder burſt Earth's girding Band, 
Diſcloſe a Pit we- yawning, and abforb 
Thy Domes 5 one gen ral Grave. 


Thus Heav'n the Critties of Sopot long endur'd, 
And Mercy long withheld the fateful Blow ; 
At length, the Years of heavnly Grace expir'd; 
And Provocations height ned by Delay, 
Th Almighty gave to Wrath th unbounded Reins 3 
Swift flew th? impatient Tempeſt from the Throve, 
in liquid Burnings rat i impetuous down, © 
And in one Blaze of Vengeance whelm'd them All. 
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R with Songs awake the Year, et 
| Which Love ſhall prompt, and Srenor may 


| N hear. 59 40. 900 . 244 16, 301, 40 

| Monarch, behold BxTT ANNA ſtands,” e 

| With ſpeaking Eyes and lifted Hands, 7 209 
Wiſhing ten thoufand Bleſſings down UA 


On BRUxSswIck's Life and Bauxswick's Crown : | 
Like yonder Sun ſhe hopes thy Rein 

Still may beam on without a Stain, 

And aſks thy late-deſcending Line 

May laſting as his Glories ſhine ! 


But Suns themſelves with faint Reſemblance prove 


| Tx 10 


Th' Extent of Wiſhes, and the Flames of Love. 


Hear neighb'ring 3 Fa. RANCE, from ** to Ages, 
Beneath Oppreſſion's 8 gallng Chain, | 

7 e Hoe 

Groan out her Grief, and Sharne, and | Rage, 


And bite the 1 Bond in vain. 
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The Cannon's Roar, the Trumpet's Breath A 
War's dreadful Waſte fills all her Ground, 
And purple all her Streams with n 


SMT To. 


| A bright Reverſe; is bleſt BaiTANNiA's Ille; | 
Peace o'er her Shores extends her balmy Wing! 
pure runs the Rill, and gay the Meadows ſmile, 


08 * Peaſant feels a GG 


From Groans Thane 
Our Joy perpetual flows; 
| For Grones alone 
"Each thankful Bodom glows. 


4. %s 
Nor is he Sunſhine of thy Smile, 


_ Prince, reſtrain'd to ALBION '« Iſle, 
But, round thine ample Glories ſent, 
Thou beam'ſt o'er Eunopx's Continent : 
So Realms enjoy the richeſt Day, 
Where the Sun darts direct his Ray, — * 0 
| R 2 ". _— 
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But wide the peerleſs Blaze-expants, s. 
And ſheds its Blifs to diſtant Lands. ned { 


1894 | £207 037) iel 


Ages like theſe be ever roll'd, 
23003 116] 22 cmont 
And Years ariſe and fet in Gold! 


18 1 20047} att Zar gon 


Edd 555 


4 Wo Her 9 1 
A POEM on the Reprilion | in 1745. 


Humbly inſcribed to the Right n 1 
OnsLow, Eſq; * of the Honourable Houſe of 


Commons. n 
\ Trivial Theme no more demands the Lay: | 
The painted Meadow, and the cloud-topt Hill, 
The warbling Fountain, and the Night- brown Wood, | 
Where Contemplation holds her ſecret Haunt, f | 


No longer pleaſe. The Muſe, on Bu ITA“ Fate | 
Attentive, - ſees from Scorra's diſtant Bound | 1 
The Tumult ſwell rebellious, driv'n along, - 
As Fires by Whirlwinds, by the Thirſt of Pow!r, - 
And Rapine's hungry Rage. A Rome-bred;Youth,  / | 
Of fraudful Fa ance the Engine and the Slave, | 
18 — 
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Than at one waſtefubBlow' to ſtrike the Crown 
From GEORG“ Head, to tear up Liberty 

From its fair Roots, and periſh it for ever. | 

Hence riſes the ſtrong Patriot Flame, that fills - 
My beating Boſom; hence th impatient Zea! 
To tell th' approaching Terrors, to arouſe 
From Pleaſure's Lap the Mind unnerv d, and raiſe 
A Barrie Flame in e ry Bkrrisu Breaſt, | 


O for the Tongue of that DzMosTHENEs, 
That could ſo well deſcribe Tyrannic Woes, 
And ſtamp the Horrors on the Gzzcran Hearts: 
Then, as he liſt, could lead them to the Fields, 
Where Liberty, and Plenty, Joy, and Peace 
Or let me wiſh-the unreſiſted wa 
Of TvLLy's matchleſs Eloquence, that drew = 
From tłie ſtern Tyrant's Eye the human Tear: 


Whole Senates hung attent, and from his Voice 
For Clemeney, or Juſtice, Peace, or War, 
f R 3 Nenounc'd 
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Leads the wild lere huet on no/Ieſs Guile © > 
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Denounc'd their, Wil. Or ſnall I better aſæ ods hes." 
His Oratory *, whoy, at ATEN Hrn!!! 
In Superſtition's Gloom, ſtruck-outizhe Ray, © 15) min 
That pointed to. th Eternal Deity, | 
And ſhook the Idols ſhelt'ring in their Shrine? 
O! where are Words or full or warm to paint 
The big Ideas lab ring in my Soul; 
Language is half-impov'riſh'd, and deſpairs 
With all her Stores to graſp the mighty Theme. 


Bz1Tons, forgive the Wrong. When Danger yawns \ | 
An hideous Gulpb, and Liberty and Life 
Are threat ned to be whelm'd, why all this Car. 
This zealous Care, as if we need be tun i 1 
Of Terrors inſtant, glaring on the Sight ? 
I know the gen'ral Bulk have caught th Alarm, 
And gen'rous Warmth has run from Soul to Soul; 
But ſtill, perhaps, ſome thoughtleſs Drones remain, 
Content in Ignorance, ſeduc'd by Art, ok frnoÞ! 
Or lull'd in Luxury: Theſe, theſe; my Friends, * 


Seen unn een 
* St. Paul. 
20 4 , © - Fain 
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Fain would I'wake from their enchanted Dreams. 
Scatter their idle Viſions, point the Edge 
Of Ruin, — 2 N WS 


"And ban a Hep  Vagran fang f bo him - | *. 
Whom Barra iN has abjur'd by gen'ral Vote, 
And with him all his vip! — Brood expell'd; 
Shall He, or his baſe Sire — match b 
Imperial Sway, "and tread our Monarch Gown ? 
Our Monarch, whoſe parental Care has watch'd ; 
Through a bright Train of Years our publick V Weal: "2 
> +56 12 N 


Juſtice and Mercy, Liberty and Truth 
Have beam'd-their mingled Radiance round his Crown 
Perpetual, —_— OT erer 
He ever aim'd at Property or Law. t | 
To guard our Rights, as well. as fix his Throne, 1 tal 
Oer Evnrovz's Scene he caſts his Eye abroads 
And, as che Balance calls, he adde the Weight. 
Of his own Councils, and his potent Arms. 1 
Late Times can tell how an the Fields of Death 'A 
He ſhook the ſhining Steel, ſuſtain d the Shock 
1 1 77 R 4 Of 
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Of GALLI Swarms unnumher d, and recoil'd 
The Edge of Slaughter on the routed Banda 
Of Tyxanny and Fraud. Since,-fince we ſaw - 
His Hand, while Fx Ack her Faction rouz'd in vain, 
Of Evugope's Freedom fix the ſtrong Barr et: 
And Avsrz14's Eagle, nurs'd beneath his Care, 
Like that which play d in Jove's Almighty Beam, 
And graſp 'd his forky Flame, as Heathens tell, 
Claps the free Wing, renews her wither'd Strength, 
And gathers : all her Ire, reſoly's to pay 

Back on n her GauLICk F oes che la Arrear. 


And ſhall this Prince, the Father of his Realms, 
The Tyrant's Scourge, the Guardian of Mankind, 
Behold his Reign diſturb d, his Sceptre broke, 
And Barrons tamely bear it? Burſt the Chains 
Of your inglorious Sloth, avert the Storm 
Impendant, bid the Cannons unmafk'd War 
Begin i Havock, bid th impatient Steel 
Blaze out for Vengeance, bid it bathe its Thirſt 
In thoſe Rebelilous, who in GrOROE's Breaſt 
0 . 


Would plunge the recking Blade, erat ce fee 
BarTanyJA craſh'd bencath their Iron Yoke ; 

Or what is worſe, (ſo Rome's curs'd Tribe command) 
Inſtead of Liberty's fair ſmiling Train 

Of Joys, well-pleas'd would hear the Gibber groan, 


The Rack grow weary with the writhing Pain, 
And Fhricking Ionocence in Flames expire. | 


Nor think the Shades too ſtrong : This Storm of Woes 
Muſt burſt remedileſs on Britain's Realm | 
Should Pop'ry ſnatch the Sway. e 8 
From Rome, like peeling Locuſts, ſhall ſwarm forth 
In gloomy Inundation o er the Land 
A bliſsful Epzn blooms before their Way, 

But Deſolation howls upon their Rear. 

Again the Abbeys, half-conſum'd by Time, | 

Or levell d in the Duſt, ſhall life on high 

Their tow'ry Heads, and in their lazy Wombs | 
The Monks ſhall kennel, there in mut ring Pray'rs, 


Or planning murd rous Guilt, or ſecret Luſts, — 
Shall waſte their Days, and riot on the Teis 4 
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And num OR ains fs Ea 
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N tall alone gud Riches take the Ving. 


1 n 1. N f 't > 


And tow'r TY ann at the dire Approach FE” 


- 4x ur 


Of venal Prieſts, char, like . killing] Blaſt, 


Fave 17) 


Shall ſweep along the Land : Still — 8 
Sweet L zbrgrv wick her Ulb0unded 18 : n 5 674 
Of Bleſſings muſt forſake our happy Ile, TH © 
Our Ile chat in her glorious Cauſe has ſtood 
Th' inconquerable Mound, the fierceſt Shocks | 
Of Tyranny outbrav'd, and mark'd the Bound 
Inviolable, where its Waves ſhould roll.” 


: 
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Hence in ELA 5 hs when Spam 8 's proud Fleer a 
Unfurl'd her Sails, and bent for ALpion's Coaſt. 
Freighted with Fetters, Axes, Sword, and F uy 
And weld with ev'ry Curſe that Rout inſpir 'd, 


No -1f HA 
wen and DRAKE aroſe, the floating War wala 264 
8 5 Alg Tz 
Repuls' d, and, aided by thi Almighty yh ; 4 
4 Riv 4 1 E 70 of 


— all che tow ring Terrors in the Deep. 
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To ſave BRAx AN found' ring in the Night ' -u 
Of Slavery; hence Borxx's flow thrifty Strean, 
Where WILL Ia overthrew the Rebel-Hoſt, 


Exalts its Courſe, and, boaſts a alter Fame 


KIT IS? 


Than TyBus's or than Vor as * Floods. 


In this great nb'reſt Ma aan graſp- d his Sword, , 


Led out the Barrist Squadrons, ſtem'd the Pow 'r 


Of GaLL1A's haughty Tyrant, ſhook his Throne. | 
And chain'd th* indignant Monſter to his Shores, . "I 


So the voracious Wolf, who long has VEX d 


The hurdled Folds, devour'd the quiv ring Fleſh, © 


And lap'd the Life-warm Gore, in ſome bleſt Hour 9 


s taken in the Shepherd's planted Snare, 


Exhauſted all their Stores, Tyrannick Threat 


' 6171 
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And ſhall dear LiBERTY, for ow our Sires 


328 2 hl, ) V. 


Where, lock'd within the ſtubborn Bands, he bites 
His Chains, and foams, and howls his 3 in vain. 


ber 
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Dat a ſhed r Blood to nurſe. | r 
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2 POEMS on/VArrous/Subpyett, © 
The ſacred Seed, at ane de torn away p15 215 1 
And Pana Uſurpation hruiſe the Lang 
With her hard galling Bondage? What EEE? pL 
So dearly, ſhall we penbeably behold 4 15 
Snatch d from dur Hands, and all our future _— 

RNeobbꝰ d of their beſt Reverſion ?- Barrows, hear 

Your Fathers, if a ſluggiſh Thought remains, 

From yonder bleſt Abodes, your coward Fears 
Reproach, and aſk if yet a Spark ſurvives 

In their degen'rate Sons, of that bright F lame 
Unquenchable, that kindled all their Souls ? 

Norleſs look forward to ſucceeding Age. 

And think you ſee your Children, where ſoft Love 
Has knit its cloſeſt Ties, lift up the Eye, 
Running with Tears, * ſunk with hollow Want, 
And curſe their Parents Sloth, who tamely gave 
Themſelves, and all their Progeny to drag, 
And groan beneath Eternal Servitude., 


No,” ſmooth r cries, flee&'d like the Lamb 
To hide the Wolf that lacks within his Breaſt, 


1. 
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« Your Fears are vain; for, cho your gracious Prince 
« Was bred at Ras, and may tetain his Modes 
* Of Worſhip, Jet, ſo well he doves your Lad, ] 
«, Civil and ſacred Liberties ſhall reſt 2 
* On their old Baſe, and gain a firmer Strength; 
« For FRANCE, and Spam ſhall; hence pratect your 

« Cauſe.” 


| ron! 67 dn Ant 


When Fiſhes leave the wat'ry World, and ng 
The Fields of Air, when Birds forſike the Skies, | 
And fwim along the Ocean's coral Groves ; 

When Shepherds chooſe the Tyger to defend 
Their woolly Charges; or when Hell's black Flends 
Put off their Malice, and transform to Love: 
Then ſhall a Po Promiſe be believ'd, = 
And Proteftants ſeck Shelter frotn che Realms, 
Where Tyranny its bloody Flag diſplays. 

Go, ſearch your Oracle, ParaL1o, go, rig? 
And ponder his Decrees, then frankly fay - | + 1 7 
Arg you not licenꝭ d, tho the ſacred Oath 0 a — 
Is pledg'd, and Heav v'n's Eternal Wrath invok'd , . 


1 
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To blaſt your perjur t Head, ſtill, fill to bür-t 
The ſolemn Bond? And ib not broken Fat. 
Guilt mpſt deteſtable to God, and Ma, 
Enſtamp'd for Merit by the Peſt of Rom? 
So Maxx, firſt that bore the Name; whoſway'd' © 
2 BIITANIA's Sceptre, (how unlike the nent , * 
Whom WII LIAN ſpous'd !) by Proteſtants was rais'd 
To ALnion's Crown, and gave her royal Word 
To ratify their Freedom, but in Air 
Her Proteſtations quick diffolv'd ar. 
And Popery her hortid Sway renew 0c. 
And fjalk'd in crimſon Horrors Oer the Land. 
And Jams, the Second nam'd, whence this Abjur'd . 
Would track his Blood, declar'd his firm Reſolve | 
To reign the Guardian of our Rights and- Lars; 
But, ſeated in. imperial Sway, he ſtrove, 

Spurr'd on by the blind Prieſthood's headſtrong Rage, 
With all his Strength t'unhinge our happy State, 
Lock faſt our Chains, and rivet them for ever. 
But, Thanks to Heav'n, his violent Career 


Unſeal'd 


Wn 
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Unſeal'd ghe Nations Eres, inbgmid cheiriZoahou im nc 
And hurt d the perjur'd Tyrant frapehe Tha 07 

Ba rroxs, look hack to former Days; untl Lern “ 
What Deluges of Hlobd the Romiſh Cheſs iniod ne 
Imbibes inſatiate;" where the graſps the Reign: 
Thy Butcheric On recent Plague 44 ,AZIER 
Of Earth, Tür Vid impürtiat Trump hatin 
Through his aff Rounds, and —— Nute.“ 
Nor ſhall thy Murders, IarlAxp, de forgot, l 
When Rowe*s unketinel' Blod-hounds ifluing fortk 
With ſudden Fury flaught&r@ half thy Tow: 
The Streets encumber'd groan'd with Heaps of Slain,” 


Andieviy ClineFirank the raff Flood + 4 A 
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O think the horrid Mazzacazs, to which 8 
Our happy Ine i is fared, and full bon, 2 ; . 
If Popery uſurps deſporick Rule, : q, 


Shall reck through all our Land! | The Signal giv" 1 
Perhaps when Midnight tolls her gloomy Hour, 

And all is huſh'd in Sleep, the Ruffians riſe K 
Arm'd with the Piſtol, Bludgeon, Ax, and Sword, 
And 


FP XY? d 
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And ruth to boundleſs Death. Mixr with the Sounds 
Of theſe infernal Furies that urge on +44) 
Their half-relenting Hearts to execute 

Their horrible Reſolves, the Mother ſhrieks 

To fee her Infant from her warm Embrace 
Torn, and impal'$upon the Ruffian's Steel, 

Then ruſhes on the Blade with her dear Babe | 
To mix in Death whom Life could ne'er digjoins | 
Here the grey venerable Sage bow'd down 
With aum'rous Years, ſcreams out a feeble Cry, 
Then drops, and dies; and ſcarce his frozen Veins, 
Empty d by Time of their full crimſon Tides, 
Diſtain the ſteely Edge. Here Youth's gay Bloom 
And Manhood's ſtately Growth are levell'd.down, 
Tho? not without meet Vengeance on their Focs, oY 
Sharers in Death, but diſtant far in Crime. 
Here the fair virtuous Virgin falls a Fre i 
To ſavage Luſt, and wails her Woes in van, 
Then meets ber tond Death from deadly Shot. 
oy the keen Poniard plung'd imo her Breaſt; 1 607 ot 
Still, ſtill the Havock bleeds : Nor Sex, nor Age, 


Nof 


Fokzis on YL aprous. n * 


er nor low, nor Gifts, nor Tears 


- TOE 


Blood rolls with Blood ; cl at the riſing Sun | 
Ove univerſal Murder  hocks the Sicht: ee 
And Stents ſuch as waits on Midnight Tour, | 
Shall undiſturb'd poſſeſs thy mournful Gates 


O Loxvon, at thie Noonday 8 wakeful Beam, 


Can plead a ſhort Reprieve. The Carpage fell + 


Once Mart of Nations, and the World's + great bye. | 


a1. 


But ſtill ſome Bzxrroxs live, in Shades conceal 4 


And ſcatter d o'er the Nation's wide Extent; 
Bxrroxs, whoſe Shoulders never can be yok'd 


To Slav'ry's Iron Load: Britons, whoſe Hands | | 


Will never drop the Brix from their Graſp, 
And change it for the Legend ry of Rout ; 

For Theſe expect the Inqu191T10N's Towers 
To rear their Height, inſultive to the Skies ; 


For Theſe are Cells, and Cords, and Chains, and Racks, 


And all the diabolic Sport of Fel! 

prepar d: at onee to cruſh out tortur'd Life 

Is too much Lenity : the hair-ſtretch'd Nerve 
— 8 * | 


— —— 
- = F 
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Is torn with ling' ring ac t 75 14 Mr 
And ev'ry Agony of Senſe explordji! nts fe e 
Till Nature faints away: then toſs the Fien 4s N 
The Body, drench'd in its own Tears and mood, 


( by T * 988 


Into the Dungeon? $ folitary Gloom : | 
Reviving there, again i its Woes 1 revive, aan 
Afreſh the tragic Scene is acted o- er, 
Till the deſpairing Innocent with Joy 
Receives his Doom to the devouring Flame, 


And claſps the Stake, the Period of his Pains, "FF | 


SZ %Y 
} i 


( 
h A 


Such, ſuch the dire Entail of Miſeries, 

The Poverty, the Perj'ry, and the Blood, 
Where Pop Y rears her Terrors, and uplifts 
Her ſanguine Standard. Thou, Baitannta, ſee, 
Already ſee the tragic Woes begun 2 ' md ol 
In Tumult, peeling Ravage, barb'rous Death 25 
O'er half thy Kingdom. Riſe, BaTTAuxIA, riſe, 
Gird on the Sword, the adamantine Shield 
Upheave, and graſping all thy Thunders, go, 

Dreadful as in EL1za'"ggglorious Day 
NE! | | 3 
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That Paik adh through ev'ry circling 1. 
Confound itidir helliſt Counſels, break ther Strength, 
And whelm the boundleſs Vengeance on thy Foes. 


But chiefly Thou, Almighty God, whoſe Hand 
Sways the broad Globe, and all the various Fates 
Of Empires wide diſtributes, lift thine Arm, 
Thou everlaſting Source of Truth, and Love, 

In Thine, as BxT Ax s Cauſe; horrible Rout 

To theſe Rebellious, but to Baunswick's Arms 

Swift Victory ordain. Thus ſhall ſoft Peace 

With Olive-Wreaths, and Dove- like Innocence 

Inveſt our mournful Iſle. And we, no more | 

| Ingrate to Gon and Hrav'x, ſhall wake the String 
Of hymne Joy, and ſound thine Acts of Pow'r 


In Praiſes fervent as our Grams ariſe, 


6 


2 
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enge NI 
©" "The W Is H. n 
To Mi. WII ian. — y _—” 
ET vulgar Minds in reſtlefs Anguiſh pine 
3 To vll in Lux'ry, or on Thrones to ſhine, 
Illy exchange their conſcious Bliſs away | 
For Glow-worm Joys, or Baubles of a Day: . 


If Heavn affords but what theſe Lines implore, 
Ambition's bounded; I requeſt no more. 


On the fair Banks where THames ; majetck glides, 


Diſpenſing Plenty to the ventoens © les. 8 bn R 
I'd chooſe to live; remov d from Noiſe and Strife, 

The ſure Attendants of a publick Life: 8 
There would I build myſelf a rural Seat, 111) 139150 


Small, yet convenient, without Grandeur, neat 1 
No ſtately Pillars ſhould uphold the Place. 
Nor a Gate boaſt it turn'd its Hinge on Braſs ; _ 
No glitt'ring Turrets ſhould aſcend the Skies, 
No gaudy Paintings ſtrike che Strangers Eyes; "6 i 
Within 
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v7 Age " 


Within the Houks no loſry Roons Halde. 
«Tri eee eden; .. 


What Rooms there were ſhould be for Uſe, not —— 
Be always plain, = yer be aways neat. 


Suffiency, ibo; the leaſt A 
Should | Nature's quick: returning Wants redreſs; 
A mod'rate Diet never taints the Blood, 

Nor checks the Spirit tow'ring to its God. 


Pd lay me out a ſpacious Garden-Spot, -. 
And here and there I'd arch a cooling Grot, 
Sooth'd by the Murmurs of the gliding Stream, 
And a giitering; in the Water's Silver Gleam, 
Whither, when Son emits too fierce a kg. 


1 81 en 


 Pleas'dI retreat, and ſhun the ſcorching Day. | 
Screen'd from the Wind, the Bees ſhould urge their ren. 
Now tempt che Skies, and now import ther Spo ons: 


F 4898 


And, if 1 dar'd to ſpend a an Hour i in vain, b ae 
Rowz'd by cheir LeQtures, as they Kind 0 Pa 


s 21830 nth $07208 wp! FY : 8577 * 


Fd ſnatch the | Minutes, as they e by, _— A 


AU DIt99) 92iſp o 


And crown them with their Duties cre they fly. 


e TIQNEVC © 1 7 te ganaunꝗ hung 4 It; 
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Lillies ſhould there unfold their lovely Hue, 
— Tulips with glowing Beauties charm the Vie wm, 
Roſes ſhould bloom in rich Profuſion there, % 387 © 
And breathe diffuſive Odours round the Air. 2 9.9 


Upon a ſoft Aſcent a Seat ſhould riſe, 
By Woodbines ſhaded from the burning Skies; 
Whither, when Morning ſhot her orient Riy, | 
Vig'rous from temp rate Reſt, I'd take my Way, 
And ſearch my Study, if I ought-could find, 
To fill the gen'rous Hunger of the Mind : 
Perhaps with DERHamM, or with KEIL I'd ſoar 
Th unmeafur'd Arch of Heav'n, and trace his Pow'r 
Who ſpoke the Word, and at his Mandate brought 
Ten thouſand thouſand rolling Worlds from Nought. 


But if the Mvsz ſhould claim me for her own, 
And ſeat me by her on her airy Throne, 
With her I'd range through Faxcy's wide Domains, 
Mount on her Wings, and pour th *extatic Strains : 
But all theſe flighty Hours ſhould be confin'd, 


And rather ſhould improve than hurt the Mind, 
: But 
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But if Devotion ſhould my Hours employ; of!t eilte! 
(And O! may that be thy ctertial Joy) 
Next to TH' UNERRING VoLumts, I'd explore 
Of ſacred Writers a ſelected Store: 
LEIORHrOx his Soul-enliv'ning Ray ſhould ſhed, 
War rs, like a Fountain, ſhould his Riches ſpread, 
HopkIxs ſhould roll his unexhauſted Tide, 
F LAVEL in ſoft tranſlucent Rills ſhould glide, 
With Crarnock's, ManToxn's, HzxR's Flames Fd 


glow, 
And ſtrive to graſp the mighty Thoughts of Hows ; 
With Hervey, ſkill'd from Nature's Steps to raiſe 
The Thought ſublime, and build the Maker's Praiſe, 
My Soul ſhould aim to taſte the pure Delight, 
Or wing with Rowe an elevated Flight, 
Expatiate and walk o'er myſelf alone, | * 
And read her Tranſports till they were my own: 
Bring the chill'd Heart to thele celeſtial Fires, 
And the faint Spark into a Blaze aſpires 


Such pure Dzvo710N raptures ev'ry Pen, 


Sure they were Seraphs dreſt in Forms of Men! i 
S4 Thus | 


* 
+ 
* . 


" 
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Thus to beguile the Morning's Hours away | 
Will give the Earneſt of a well-ſpent Day; ED 
Juſt as we ſee a pious Life ſucceed, | 

If in our Youth Rer1c1on's Paths we tread. 


When Noon arriv'd, at Hame I'd chooſe to dine, 
And crown my Meal with juſt a Glaſs of Wine ; 
Then fit a While, and eaſy with my State, 
Revolve the countleſs Troubles of the Great ; 

Smile down upon the Fools who pant for Neign, 
And juſt a Bubble or a Toy attain, 5 

But if a Friend my Company ſhould claim, 

Free I'd admit him with a ſocial Flame, 

With him in pious Thought ſublimely riſe, 

Stretch our glad Pinions upward through the Skies, 
Leave not a Wiſh, nor glance a Look behind, 

Nor ſhort of Heav'n hold in th* unbounded Mind. 


But, if DEvoriox ſhould not light its F lame, 
No poiſon'd Shaft ſhould wound a riſing Name: 
Nor ſhould our Talk be trivially confin'd, 
* How fair the Day is ? Or how veers the Wind r. 
No, 
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No, better Subjects ſhould engage the Far, 
Worthy the great immortal Minds we wear z 
And as Diſcourſe flow'd on, it ſhould be ſeen 
That Piety maintain'd its Sway within: 

So Streams in their tranſparent Mirrors ſhow 
The Pearls that ſparkle in their Depths below. 


Thus glides the Afternoon ; but when the Sun 
Near has devolv'd his flaming Progreſs down, | 
Perhaps I'd take the Angle in my Hand, 
On the green Margin of the River ſtand, 

And there to Death, diſguis'd in tempting Food, 
Betray the finny Rangers of the Flood: 

Or elſe, if Spring maintain'd her bloomy Reign, 
Lonely I'd wander o'er th* embroider'd Plain, 
Pleas'd there inſpect the gay Creation o'er, 

See Love and Wiſdom mix'd in ev'ry Flow'r, 
Wispon to robe it in ſo bright an Hue, 

And Love to Man to make it fragrant ton. 


At length, ere Night had ſhed her Dews, I'd come 


And take my Supper at my peaceful Home : 
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This ended, to my Cloſet I'd repairr. 
And ſeek the Bleſſing of my Maker there 
Severe upon the Day I would reflect, 1 
And my own ſelf impartially diſſect, 

Enter the dark Receſſes of the Mind, 
Search if no hidden Miſchief I could find; 

If all prov'd right, the Author I'd adore, 

If not Forgiveneſs at his Hands implore; 

My Soul afreſh to his Dominion-yield, 

And truſt my Safety to his Guardian Shield : 
This well-perform'd would ſanctify my Reſt, 
And bar th' infernal Serpent from my Breaſt ; 
For if he cannot ſtain the Day with Sin, 

In Dreams he pours the ſubtle Poiſon in : 

So Foes th' unguarded Citadel affail 

In Night's dead Calm, and by Surprize prevail. 


Thus would I cloſe'my weary Eyes to Reſt, 
Without a Care to diſcompoſe my Breaſt ; 
The Angels round me ſhould their Vigils keep, 
And from the Midnight Perils watch my Sleep; 
| With 
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With Morning 1d awake, and chearful riſe, Lobm 21d 
Pay che juſt Debr d Duiy io the Skies, nk 
Beat the ſame Track that Yeſterday I trod, 
But aim a nearer Likeneſs to my God, 
Preſs on from Grace to Grace with kindling Zeal, "ni 
Spurn all behind, and ſtretch for Zi 10N's Hill, 
In heav'nly Raptures quit the qui ring Clay, wn 


— 


Plunge into Death, and riſe to endleſs Day. 


So when the Seed is caſt into the Earth, 

| Beneath the Clods it ſtruggles into Birth ; 

Then by Degrees, to crown the Lab'rer's Toil, 
It peeps, it ſhoots, it blooms above the Soil, 
Till, rip'ned by the Sunſhine-and the Show?r, ' 
The Owner takes it to his golden Store. 
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* Recovery from SICKNEss, FO 
"EIN 7. 36 w Iii hit A tf. © 


Ternal God, at thy Command 
I woke to Life at firſt; 
And tis thine 42 He Hand, 

| That Rill upholds my Duſt. 


1 
nan iel 
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Thou art my Sun; beneath thy Sy 
I'm all Divine Delight ; WY 

But, if a Cloud eclipſe thy Face, | 
*Tis Horror, Guilt, and Night. | 


4 £. 


If thou but fpeak an angry Breath, 
My Boſom throbs with Fear, 

Diſtemper leads the Way, and Death 
Hangs dreadful on the Rear. 


Thou gav'ſt the Word, f the Fever came mo 
Tempeſtuous from thy Throne, 5 


A * af : (| 211 T 47, 
_ — * FS 


This Poem was written upon the Author” Recovery from 2 
__— Fever, 1741, 
Seiz d 
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Would fain reſign the Strife z 
But, oh ! the Soul at Dying ſhook, 
And ſhiver'd back to Life. ey 


« Sev, all before me, wid Levy, | 
« Th? eternal Ocean roll! 

* Tremendous Gulph, unknown, untry'd, 
« And thither haſtes my . 8 


« Oh! how can futain the Woe, 
« I when I drop my Shell, 
« The Judge his flaming Bolt ſhould throw, 
And daſh me down to Hell. 
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% A World of dire Deſpair, Be 117 
« Thence no W can be ors 


* And boutdles Witz! i there.” l 


4 thus my V Spirit e SRL 
Plung'd in ſo vaſt a Grief 
A Seraph on a radiant Cloud 
Camewing'd to my Relicf, 2 


. 
- * . 
» 1 hg . 
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So to the Ark, with Olive-Bough, 
The Dove arriv'd in Haſte, 4 

To chaſe their gloomy F cars, and ſhow 
The watry ven 1 F 


« *Tis true, the gentle Envoy Cries, . 
« So high thy Crimes are grown, 


« Thou well might'ſt think the low'ring ae 


« Would burſt in Thunder down. | 


But let thy Groans be heard no more; 
« And raiſe thy drooping Head, 


& To Hell ! intolerable; Thought. DHA os 0 


tc. 


r 


. 
= Their Curſes in thy Scl. U. 
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* Think how he ſtands in yonder Heav'n | i 0 
And pleads his wounded Side ; 

e And be that Wretth, he ſays, forgiv'n, 
« For him I groan'd, and yd. 


« For Thee there ſhines a Seat Dow, 
«© The Model of his own; 

„Rebels, like Thee, enjoy his Love, 
And wear th* eternal Crown. 


« But think not yet the Summons ſent 
« Toquit the mortal Clay ; 
Some golden Sands are ſtill unſpent, 

« And Heay'n ordains thy Stay. 


« But fill thy future rolling Days 
„With Honours to thy God.” 

He ſpoke, and heal'd the fierce Diſeaſe, . 110 
And wing'd the heav'nly Road. 


Fain 
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Fain Id have broke the mortal Tie, wolve2 
And climb'd th ætheria Hills: 
But, Lord, I chearfully comply 
With what d Wien with, | ' 


© 


1 Feld n and; Tongue, ind Hand, 
A Sacrifice to Thee : ; - 
This is thine abſolute Command, 44 
| And this the Choice in Me. 


Thy Pow ren make a feeble Worm 
An Inflrumentof Prat 

Weakneſs thy Wonders can perform, 

And Babes proclaim thy Grace. 


Thou gav'ſt thy Son, thy Son was ſlain 
That I might be forgiv'n, 
How can I then my All reſtrain, 
My little All, from Heav'n ? _ 


Te * 
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A Somaan's Eqening 


EE how the fable weed Night, 
That holds divided Reign with Light, 
Warn- d by che Moon's reviving Ray, | 


oa 


Comes from her gloomy Bow'rs away. 


Flagrant upon her Raven-Brows 


The Sleep-procuring Poppy glows , 
And from her copious Horn are ſhed 


The Dews ſold-gliding 0 o'er the Mead. 


The Flow'rs their ſilken Leaves enfold, 
Leaves ting'd with Azure, Green, and Gold, 
And wait till Morn her Sway —_ | 

To ſcent the Gale with freſh Perfumes. 


ZxpHYR, his wanton Wings % > .:7 
On Earth's ſoft Boſom ſinks to Reſt ; 
Ev'n quiv'ring Aſpins ceaſe to blow, 
Nor can the Stream a Dimple ſhow: 
Aa T 
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Slow- moving down the ecchoing Hill., ven vam ou? 
Self-pleas'd to chant his Wood-notes/Chrilly: >-!irm2 Nag 


The Shepherd aeltere ,-n-r3 Nin 
To fold them on the futrow'd Plain nt ero na 11 


* 


a in mort N 


Hark ! from yon Buſh-entangled Vale 
The loud-complaining Nightingale N wy 5 E I 12411 
Trills her thick-warbled Ditry o'er, , 14 oy Is 704 
But never ends her tuneful Store. 7 noble 2 T 


Daughter of HARMONY and Niohr, | MU onda: oe 

Thy Strains afford ſuch rich Delight, och bak” : 
As Nature Thee her Minſtrel choſe | . I 
To charm her Labours to Repoſe. e A 


Stay, fweeteſt PaiLowst, and cha 

mm, 1 1M > er 
Till Morn, in orient Gold wrray'd, n 1963)» A 

Awakes the Tenants of the Shade. | "a 


at an NH 
The Sun has now forfook the Sky, BfA NN 
But ſtill with many a beauteous Dye 41 e 1 
Inflames the Weſt; — Par 


Comes ſhad'wing on the Veil of Night... 1443 1 
$4 Ft? 3 - So | 


 POPMIB"dn* PAffob s"8vifubd] aye 
Such may my Eve of ifeippear by gh gnfvom-wol@ 
Such Smiles may Dearl's kind/Viſagewear 4: C 41% 
While I ſerene, S Forge Hr 
In Tranſports ſink into Ms Atmet*” + +++ 10 


Now from the op'ning Gates of len WE 1 
Hesees the flaming Sign has giv'n b bud 3808 
For all his num'rous Hoſt to trim - ts da a 
Their golden Fires, and ride with lim. 4 


I, 


Faſt· trickling Miſts my Ie 5 w, 
And the Night forms a duſkier Shade: ,,,;..,- var 
Come, finiſh with the ſetting Sun, 44111 4 eh 
And with him riſe, and with him ru. 4 % 


To the Memory of that amiable Mirror of Chriſtian 

Grace and Virtue Dame Manx ABNEY x ho 

departed this Life January 12. 1749+ | 
4: AN 


Humbly inſcribed to Mrs. EtizanzrH Annzy, | 
HE Muss, that on her ſacred String 4e 2 Ar. 

＋ VIũTuz's immortal Honours ſing, Lift 20H 
Thus warbling to the vernal Stade, fs ell, z>maligh,, | 
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&« Inſtead of Vanity's Array 

« T*outvie the Luſtres of the Day, | 
« Decent and modeſt be her Dreſs, 
“Such as may Kant, expreſs 

« How ſhe the inward Gem can prize 

« Beyond the Caſket where it lies. | 
« Let undiſſembled Prey 

« With Heav'n's unerring Rules agree; 
« Not like the Poyr3n Farr that teems 


* * 
# 
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& Let Wisbom's Ws s Majeſty ſerene, 
And dove-like Iniid6ence be feen 
On Woman's Brow, and . 


« Teach us at once to love and fear. 


” « acl e 
+:151b9dO 
woH * 


18 Iſl 1 | 


% With monſtrous Tales, and idle Dreams: 


Nor fram'd from PAGAN-SCHEMES that ſhun, 
© The Stream, where Peace and Pardon run. 
Let ev'ry Truth the Scriptures ſhow | 
« Upon her Heart divinely glow, th 


[3 


« While Meteors 1 and glare, 


And ſhed their undecaying Rays 5 
Oer all the Tenor of her Days: : 


So Suns unwearied roll on high, 


TY 
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* . 


a Is ſhe a WIE! let winning Love, vob hats 
Obedience and Diſcretion e un 0 nf) 
How well he mingle with the Nam . 


The nuptial Care and nuptial Flame, 

« Is ſhe a MoTrzn ? then with Skill 
And Induſtry let her fulfil 

„A MoTrzx's arduous Taſk, and guide 
« Her Infants, blooming at her Side, | 
Along RzL1c1ov's bliſsful Ways, | 
And teach the Pleaſure, and the Praiſe: 2 
6 Be it her Labour to deſtroy * 
« Each Weed, that would Fer Plants an-,, 
To bend the Branches as they hot. 
And nurſe young Vierus's Bud to Fruit. Ws 
« Should Ricnes to her Charge be giv'n [OR 
Let her] improve the Boon for Heav'n ; 

„ The Bounds of Wealth let her ſurvey, ai m 


5 
And in the Scales of Wiſdom weigh if bak 
« JusTICE' inflexible Demand, | 1 LR 1 


And what may crown her youNTEOUs Hand, als 02. 
ce Then ope her charitable Door «args 


093910 iid 
 Jn-hourly Succours to the Poor ; 
« While 
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„While PLexTY o'er her qoyful Hau⁰j! wo add 2 
« In never-cealing Bleſlings flows, 50 H 
$ PLENTY, with Mob ation cool, |. 6 m_ 22 
« And by Divine Drecapzion md. 5 * ＋ 22 
* When SABBATHS make their glad Retry, g cad 5 
« Rz110108's golden Lamp ſhould bm 


Through all the Day: te Gare of God / 169 wh 
6 With early Pleaſure ſhould be trod. g r 
5 Nor ſhould the Remnant-Hours complain, : "2 
% That they have run their Race. in Vain. 4 
Nor let REx:c10y veil its Light, 5 Tr 5 


#2 we 14. 


„When Heav'n's high Day has wing'd is Flight, N 
* But, as the Morn and Ev* ning runn 
« Their changing Courſes. with the Sun. I; 
Let pare Devotion 5 Flames alcend, | | bad? 1» 
6 While all her Family attend, . 
10 And mix in ſypplicating Cries, 1 ; — ws 
« And grateful Honours to the Skies, 1 ai ba 
« Let Cov nTesy, vith Heart fincere, | 4" 
i In all her Life to All appear moo 92 
10 Bu let her fav'rite F ricnds be few, 25 So AT A 


1190. 


* And, like herſelf, tg Vin true. 


—. 1 
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« That lulls the lining Soul co Death,” (1 yd aA 2 
66 And Sr. Ann that, Re Erw a, pours * wo we 
« Tumultuous Storm; amd burning Show'ts+ ? 

ce But let her be divinely bold WT ene * 
« Duty's unwearied Path to hoid. 
When Waves in WId Cenfuſion rol; no 
* And Darkneſs overſpreads the Pole - 
« Purſuing thus her gloridus Ways: 1 
At length the Shores of heav'aly Da; 
Shall ſhine, and, with the Viſion ble, ett 
% Her Soul ſhall glide inco its Reſt. aac xi 
7 29. - * 


Thus ſung the bab : fair Tora was by, 


24181 * 

Crown'd with the Rake of the S, * 
1 Ti nA » 
And ſwift Fe: « And dares thy Verſe | pr 9 
Ao 1619 bak "4 

A Apvzr's high Charade Eber? + ob 
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